THE 
HISTORY 
or 


OPHELIA. 


PUBLISHED BY 


The Author of David SIM II. 
4 


R 1 


In Two VoLuUMES 


— 4 * 


VOL. II 


LONDON: 


Printed for R. BatDwin, at the Roſe, in Pater- 
Neflir-Rw., MDCCLX, 


Y 
* 
* « * 
4 * 
. * ” + * \ 
* 
. 
SS, | 
"+ 
— 
= 
* * 
= 
* 
% 
* 
* 20 

— 2 — — 1 


Yon HMWPA IS 4! Fo 10 TIT 


„HAN 1 


RS. Herner and I ſet out at 
the very Moment ſhe had 
appointed; for 1 ſoon found, 
that ſhe was as regular as 


had borne a more extenſive Reſem- 
blance to a Clock ; conſtant Ticking, 
indeed, might have been too much; 
but had ſhe' ſtruck, though it had 
been only once an Hour, it would 
have been a great Relief to me; for 
I felt an ardent Longing to talk, con- 

Vor. II. B vinced 
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vinced by her Sex and Age, that ſhe 
was, by Inclination, loquacious, I hoped 


to vanquiſh her obſtinate Silence, by 
the Force of Temptation; and, accord- 


ingly, aſked her various Queſtions, and 
ſuch as I thought might be moſt in- 
— but without the leaſt Effect, 
not a ſingle Word in Anfwer could 4 
obtain; and, at laſt, deſiſted in Deſ- 
airz keeping the reſt of the Day an 


inviolable Silence, | 

As 1 had, for a conſiderable Time, 
no Employ but gazing at my Fellow 
Traveller's outward Form, I will make 
your Ladyſhip' my Companion in it, 
by deſcribing. her to you. Mrs. Her- 
ner was a little Woman near fifty Years 
of Age, very thin and brown; with a 
very long Noſe. and Chin, hollow 
Cheeks, wide Mouth, ſcarcely any Eye- 
brows, and light grey Eyes; which, 
however, were not void of a Sweet- 
neſs, denoting ſome ' Portion of ggod 
Humour. in the Mind that animated 
them. Dejection and Humiliation ap- 
peared in whole Aſpect; her Air, 


and every Look, were prim and de- 
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I once ſaw Mrs. Herner before I was 
taken Priſoner by her Couſin, and then 
learnt a little of her Hiſtory, which I 
ſhall impart. 

Mrs. Herner had originally a mode- 
rate Fortune, and, on the Death of the 
Marchioneſs's Mother, who was her 
Couſin-German, and intimate Friend, 
ſhe took the Marchioneſs to live: with 
her, being moved to Compaſſion by 
her being left intirely deſtitute of a 
Proviſion, Mrs. Herner, from the Time 
ſhe firſt became poſſeſſed of her For- 
tune, lived above her Income; and 
though ſhe perceived: the Principal was 
every Year decreaſing, ſhe had not Pru- 
dence to retrench. The Rank in which 


ſhe lived, gave fair Opportunity ta the 


Marchioneſs's Charms, to win her a 
more laſting Proviſion than ſhe could 
have received from Mrs. Herner; ac- 
cordingly, before ſhe was eighteen, the 
Marquis of Trente ſaw her, and becom- 
ing truly enamoured, married her; but 
lived a very ſhort Time after raiſing her 
to the Rank and Fortune, which gave Birtk 
to her uncontrouled Infblence. f 


B 2 Mrs. 
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- Mrs. Herner's Fortune laſted à ve- 
ry few Tears beyond this Marriage; 
and, by à ſtrange Fatality, ſhe ſpent 
to the laſt Shilling before ſhe attempt- 
ed to leſſen her Expences. When ſhe 


had no longer Means. to ſupport them, 


the Marchioneſs ſeemed to hold out 
the Hand of Conſolation to her, in- 
viting her Home z but the poor Wo- 
man ſcon found that Pride, not Ge- 
neroſity, offered her this neceſſary Re- 
lief; for the Marchioneſs made her 
exchange Poverty for Wretchedneſs. 
She eſteemed ſo highly an Act ſhe 
was bound in Duty to perform, that leſt 
Mrs. Herner ſhould be leſs ſenſible of the 
Weight of the Obligation, ſhe refreſhed 
her Remembrance continually, and ex- 
pected, in Return for her Charity, 
that ſhe ſhould undertake the Care of 
her Family, and comply with every 
Inclination her Ladyſhip ſhould con- 
deſcend to ſignify, Her Paſſions, were 
extremely violent, and never a d 
in ſuch full Luſtre, as when her un- 
happy Couſin was the Object, for as ſhe 
had no other Dependence, ſhe knew 
ſhe muſt endure all, 


Thus 


fil 
81 
ta 
8 
h 
h 
v 
t. 
a 
0 
( 
1 
«4 
| 

| 


SD. 20 8.4 3 6« 3&0. 


TO” - 


OPHELIA. 5 


Thus the poor Woman, for a Sub- 
ſiſtence, ſold herſelf to the moſt abject 
Slavery : But ſhe was too proud. to 
take any other Means of gaining a 
Support. Pride that licks the Duſt, ſhe 
bad, but no true Spirit; for to paci- 
fy the Marchioneſs in her Furies, ſhe 
would deſcend to the meaneſt Flat- 
tery, and was ruled by a Frown or 
a Nod. From a continual ſervile Com- 

liance with the Will of another, ſhe 
oſt all Liberty of Thought, of which 
only one's own Meanneſs can deprive 
one, She entirely forgot the Method 


of pronouncing the Word No; her 
Language was compoſed of nothing 


but Expreſſions of Aſſent and Affir- 
mativesz and ſhe would contradict 
her own Senſes, as often as her vio- 
lent and capricious Couſin, happened 
to err, So accuſtomed. to obey, ſhe 
ſcarcely could find out Terms that 
would expreſs her Refuſal of the Li- 
berty ſhe dared not grant me. I 
ſometimes miſtook her Negatives for 
Conſent, and ſhould not have diſco- 
vered my Error, had ſhe not checked 

UBbg!:- » me 
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me, when I was going to act in Con- 
ſequence of it. | 

In this ſively Manner did we travel 
for three Days, without Accident or 
Interruption. But, the Night of the 
third, as I was beginning to undreſs 
myſelf, after having ſat a little Time 
meditating on my deplorable Situa- 
tion, I was alarmed with the Cry of 
* Fire, Murder, Rape, Beaſt, Brute, 
Savage!“ The Clamour I could dif- 
Ninguiſh to come from Mrs, Herner's 
Room, and thinking myſelf bound in 
Duty to alfiſt even my Enemy, 1 
ran to try What I could do towards 
her Relief, When I entered, I per- 
ceived her with a double Towel round 
her Head, by Way of Night-Cap, in 
a ſhort ragged Bed-Gown, ſtanding by 
a Bed, in Which was a Man who held 
faſt by one Corner of her little Jerkin. 
I did not comprehend the Motive for 
this Detention, conſequently knew not 
the Cauſe of her Fear; but ſenſible 
that I alone was not ſufficient to refcue 
her from the Arms of this Giant, I 
attempted to open a Door in the Paſ- 
ſage, in order to call in more _ 

u 


ful People, but found it locked, the 
Conſequence of my Goaler's Care of 
me. Had I not been of a moſt cha- 
ritable Diſpoſition, Reſentment might 
have. prompted me to let her ſuffer 
by the Means ſhe had taken to pro- 
long my Captivity z but I conquered 
the Impulſe, and taking the Key out 
of her Pocket, let in our. Hoſteſs, and 
ſome of her Servants, who, like myſelf, 
had been: attracted by the Noiſe, | 
Our Landlady 1 found more equal 
to the Taſk than I wasz ſhe ſoon 
reſcued the timerous Virgin, telling the 
Gentleman with a very ſonorous Voice, 
that, “ She wondered he, who was a 
% Tuftice of the Peace and Quarum ſhould 
„ fo diſturb a quiet Family; for her 
part, ſhe would not ſuffer ſuch or- 
« haut Behaviour in her Houſe, not 
« even» by bis Honour's Worſhip.” 
He, with a Voice that denoted 
much Sleepineſs, replied, ** Woman 
« hold thy Brawling ; 1 have not diſ- 
 tunbed thy curſed Houſe; I was 
* ſleeping quietly when that Wench 
% waked me. She has a Mind to coy 
« it a little now, but the Jade was 
1 B 4 „ willing 
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«* willing enough to come to Bed to 
« me before 1 aſked her. I did not 
« want bein 1 4 but I ſcorn to diſ- 
« ap oman ; and 1 ſhall 
" 5A her Mill for all thy Clamovr z 
« for I know ſhe is kind at Bottom.” 
At this Declaration, Mrs. Herner 
ſcreamed out, O ſave me! Preſerve 
„ my Honour! Do not let the wicked 
« Wretch come near me; and * 
up a Candle to light her in her 
Flight. Being obliged to paſs by the 
Side of the Bed, in order to get to 
the Dobr, the Man had a much 
| more perfect View of the affrighted 


—— 


— 


Fair than he had before, whoſe Ap- 
pearance, I muſt confeſs, was not ve- 
ry alluring z for her Lips were greaſed 
with Tallow; her Eyes done "thinly 
over with a dark coloured Ointment, 
and tle Reſt of her Face covered 
with thick Cream not quite dry; and + 
through fome “ Chinks which Time 
« had made” in her Bed-Gown, her 
yellow Skin ſhone reſplendent ; fo like 


Gold, through a netted Purſe, that it 7 
could charm nothing but a Mifer: He 4 


beheld her with Attoniſhment for near 
a Minute 


OPHELIA. 9 


to Ja Minute, and then, with all the Ap- 
nor Fpearance of Scorn and Diſtaſte that his 
tif- JCountenance could wear, which was 
all better ſuited to ſuch Expreſſions, than 
r; to any of a _ kind, he cried. 
' out, Wicked Wretch ; not ſo wicked 
„n to want thy Company, thou 
Witch, thou Monſter, full Light 
would better have obtained thy Re- 
7 ©© leaſe than all thy Struggling. Have 
7 «* ſuch a Hag as thee by my Side! I 
had rather have Fowler or my Crop 
„ Horſe for my Bedfellow,” This 
Adventure ſhocked me ſtrangely; there 
2 ſeemed an Enormity of Wickedneſs in 
this Man that amazed me; but yet, 
when he had thus addreſſed a Figure, 
which had ſurprized me almoſt as much 
as it had done him, I could not reſtrain 
a Smile. As I was near the Candles, 
he perceived it, and looking at me 
(after the ſhort Preface of an Oath) 
That's a pretty Laſs, Faith,” ſaid 
he, and looks good-natured and mer- 
« ry. I love a hoddy Girl hugely, 
* that will make one laugh, and 
laugh with one, and ſhare a Pot of 
« good October, when a Man has no 

55 J 
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s better Company; ſuch a Wench is 
« worth fighting for; and, I will have 
« her inſtead of thee, thou Succubus, 
« who art nothing like a Woman but 
„in thy Brawling.“ I was not more 
valiant than Mrs. Herner, but being 


much more nimble, I ran out of the 
Room with the utmoſt Speed. Not 
unmindful of the Opportunity of the 


double Eſcape I had to effect; and 
as defirous of getting free from Wo- 
man as from Man, and I ran through * 
the Door I had opened, and got into 


the Yard ; but was there overtaken by 


Mrs. Herner, in Freſco as before, with 


the reſt of the Family at her Heels. 


As ſoon as I diſappeared, ſhe recol- 


leted the Deſire I might have, and 
riot finding me in my Room, was as 
clamorous at my Eſcape, as ſhe had 
been about her own Detention. With- 
out ſtaying for an Increaſe of Cloath- 
ing, ſhe ran after me; and, it is no 
Vonder that, unincumbered by the 
Weight of Dreſs, ſhe overtoopk me, 
whoſe Flight had been retarded by 
not knowing where to go. I cannot 
ptetend to ſay, what Vengeance I might 

9 Ihe have 
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have taken at being thus diſappointed 
of my Purpoſe, had not the Servants 
of the Inn revenged my Cauſe with 
ſome Succeſs, by hooting at her Fi- 
gure, and burſting into ſuch immode- 
rate Peals of Laughter, that our Hoſteſs, 
at laſt, thought it incumbent on her 
to reſent it; and with a fhrill Pipe, 
cried out, What do the Villains 
„ mean? Muft you affront a Gentle- 
«. woman truly? Did you never ſee 
„%% Woman in her Smock before? If 
„ Madam's Lips are chapped and her 


<« Eyes ſore, what's the Matter of that, 


* it is no Body's Buſineſs but her own, 
« ſure! ſuch fine Tallow as we burn, 
* would not diſgrace the Mouth of 
the firſt Dutcheſs in the Land; it is 
«« as ſweet as a Nut, and much more 
©, healinger than all their curous Salves. 
As for her Eyes, why Eyes .ſhould 
de black, ſhould not they? and what 
„ ſignifies whether Outſide or In, or 


_ © Inſide or Out, its much the ſame 


4+ Thing.” 


This eloquent Oration a little ſuſ- 


pended the Laugh; but they took in 


no more Matter for Mirth, that the 


Time 
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Time might not be loſt, ſtaring with« 
out Interruption at the Object of it; 
for the good Landlady, determined Mrs. 
Herner ſhould hear how well ſhe de- 
fended her Cauſe, kept faſt hold of 
her, till her Flow of Oratory ceaſed: 
When we were conducted up Stairs, 1 
was again locked up till Morning, and 
then 1 attended Mrs. Herner, to whom 
another Room had been given. At 
Breakfaſt, our Landlady came to pay 
her Compliments of Enquiry after the 
Health of the poor affrighted Lady, 
which was not a little impaired by 
the Night's Adventure, her Fears laſt- 
ing longer than her Danger; for ſhe 
told us, it communicated itſelf even to 


her Dreams. . 

As ſhe condeſcended to talk with 
our Hoſteſs, though not to converſe 
with me, I learnt the Occaſion of 
the Diſturbance, which was no other 


than a; {mall Error in the Gentleman 
whoſe Intellects were a little eroubled 
by too hard Drinking, in Celebration 
of a Fox Chaſe, in which he | had 
been engaged that Day; for in going 
up Stairs to Bed, he had ny” 

18. 
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Mrs. Herner, Room for his own, and 
taken Poſſeſſion of it. 

In the Courſe of this Chnverſation, 

1 found nothing had ſo ſenſibly hurt 

Mrs. Herner, as the Squire's affront- 

ing her Charms. When ' ſhe had 

heard our Hoſtefs's Account, ſhe ſaid, 


that * Indeed, by his ſtrange boifter- 


% oufneſs, ſhe, at firſt, ſuſpected he 
« had drank a little too much but did 
© not find out till afterwards, how 
«tot he was (deprived of his 


ce Senſes; of one Senſe at leaſt, for 


0 — Man was certainly blind. The 
urry and Buſtle that enſued, ſhe 
1 poles, had inereaſed the Effects 
* of the Liquor; for he ſeemed in 
« full Poſleſſion of his Judgment, at 
« firſt, only his Paſſions were a little 
4 too much elevated, to bear with 
« proper Compoſure the View of 
Temptation.“ Thus attributing to 
the Fumes of Intoxication, the | honeft 
— of Nature, which made Diſ. 
the Conſequence of a full View 

6b her Perſon. b 
Mrs. Herner hinted, tus it was in- 
cumbent on him as a Gentleman to 
, aſk 


a en” 
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aſk- Pardon for the Outrage he had 
committed. So I told him, Madam, 
replied the Landlady, and what think 
«. you he anſwered to this? Why, tru- 
0 ly,. taking me very ſhort, aod ſwear- 
ing like a Trooper, he ſaid, © not he, 


« he Abu aſk no. Panden, nor wake 1 


% no Defences; he had made the Gen- 
« tlewoman a very civil Proffer, ſhe 
might not receive the like of ma- 
ny a Day; and, he thought, if ſhe 
& believed. him in earneſt, ſhe had 
more Resſon to come and thank 
him, than he to aſk her any Par- 
4 dons.” Oh! Madam, he is a ſad 
ribaldry Gentleman, added the Land- 
lady. 

I iar Mrs. Hermer could have extaled 
the Warmth of the gaod Woman's 
Reſentment, which led' her to ſo faith- 


ful a Repetition of the Squire's Words, 


but, with ſome Change of Colour, ſhe, 
at laſt, ſagaciouſly obferved, that eve- 
«xy one had a Senſe only of the 
Charms of their own Species. She 
© never heard of a Bat that preferred 
« the elegant Pheaſant to its own 


« * leachar-wioged Race, nor of a Hedge | 
«c Hog 
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« Hog, that was not fonder' of its 
ce own ſhapeleſs Kind, than of the beau- 
« tiful Peacock.” | 
Our Converſation ended with Break- 
faſt, and we left the Inn to proceed 
on our Journey, that now drew to a 
Concluſion ; which, as I had received 
a ſtrange Notion of the Confuſion in 
Inns, from what I had experienced, 
would not have been a diſagreeable 
Circumſtance to me, had I not flat- 
tered myſelf, that from it, ſome Oppor- 
tunity of an Eſcape might ariſe, 


CHAP. 
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UR Landlady had entertained 
us with an Invective againſt 
Drunkenneſs, (though her Complexion 
bore ſome Tokens of leſs: Inve 
againſt that Vice) which employed my 
Thoughts for Part of the Day. No- 
thing I had ſeen in this Country more 
aſtoniſhed me, than that, for ſo trifling a 
Pleaſure as Liquor could afford, any one 
ſhould relinquiſh Reaſon, that beſt Gift of 
the great Creator. It ts inconſiſtent with the 
Pride of Man, thus to deſtroy the Source 
of all his Infolence and Preſumption. 
But the Terms in which this Vice was 
reproached offended me. The debaſ- 
« ing themſelves to the Condition of 
„ Brutes,” was an Expreſſion I thought ve- 
ry unjuſt. Perhaps, many, even when not 
intoxicated, have no Right to be inrolled 
in ſo honourable a Claſs ; but when de- 
prived of all Senſe and Reaſon, ſurely 
they ought not to be compared to that 
Generation, who act conformably to the 
Will of their Creator, and to their Rank 
amongſt the animal Tribes. Some, in- 
deed, 
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deed, by living amongſt Mankind, loſe a 
little of their native Temperance, and 
acquire bad Qualities ; ſuch is the Force 
Jof Example! void of Knowledge of 
Good and Evil, they are qualified to 
walk in the Way ordained for them, 
but not to reſiſt the Infection of the 
d Corrupter, Man. | 

There is nothing ſo mean, as People 
who are artificially inſenſible; Vegetation 
p produces more uſe ful Materials; a Tree, 
f for Inſtance, properly manufactured, ſup- 
ports à Paſſenger, fills up a Gap, or if, 
worn out by long Service it ſnould be con- 
demned, it blazes to warm us, fulfils its 
Part, and is a uſeful Member among 
created Beings, in compariſon of a 
Man addicted to Drunkenneſs. Bur, 
perhaps, your Ladyſhip will think 1 
put an Affront both on you and my- 
ſelf, by exclaiming at ſo undeſerving a 
Subject, unworthy of employing your 
Thoughts; and my Pen; therefore, I 
will leave it for my Journey, which, 
ended the Evening we left our tur- 

bulent Inn. P | 
We arrived at the Marchioneſs's 
Caſtle, ' a little before it was dark, 
which afforded me an Opportunity of 
ſeeing 
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ſeeing it, though the View did not 
greatly conduce to my Satisfaction. 
We firſt paſſed a Moat, over which 
was a Bridge ſo impaired hy Time 
and Damp, that it threatened us with 
no ſmall Chance of viſiting the Frogs, 
who inhabited underneath. I could not 
help thinking, that they ſaw us ap- 
proach, and taking us for the Suc- 
ceſſor of theit former King, the hoarſe 
Nation was once more ready to croak, 
God ſave King Lag; but I after- 
wards found: the Naiſe was uſual, and 
only the Reſult of Numbers, from which 
among Frogs as well as Men, a general 
Hessen e „ ei e 
The Caſtle: was then tottering with 
Age, and may now, perhaps, by the 
irreſiſtible Arm of old Time, be le- 
velled to the Ground; therefore, I 
ſhall ſpeak; of the Fabrick ohly. in 
the paſt Tenſe. The Rooms were ex- 
tremely large, wainſcotted with Oak, 
which was turned almoſt as black as 
Ebony; and all the Light that en- 
tered was from ſmall Caſements, with 
a larger Proportion of Lead and Iron 
than Glaſs: The Chimneys were as * 
* | t 


* 
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the Arch of a large Bridge. The 
Beds were higher than ſome Rooms, 
and all the Furniture large and clumſy, 
except the Chairs, whoſe Seats were 
ſtuffed with admirable Art, being hard- 
er than a Tennis-Bal}, and riſing in the 
Middle in Imitation of a Pyramid. 


The Hall was hung round with a 


moſt uncomely Repreſentation of the 
Marquis of Trente's Anceſtors, except 
in two Slips, which were filled with 
Rolls of Parchments of a prodigious 
Length, bearing, in the Figure of a 
Tree, the Genealogy of the whole 
Race: If ai poor Babe: died in its 
Birth, its Memory was till preſerved, 
under the dignifying Repreſentation of 
a little Twig; but, a Miſcarriage was 
honoured no farther than in being 
marked, as a Knot in the Trunk. I 
could not but admire this Care, leſt 
Vanity ſhould! die for Want of Food, 
where few Flatterers could come with- 
out feeling their Conſciences ſo affected 
by the Solemnity of the Place, as muſt 
have reduced them to ſpeak Truth. 
The Garden was not, in Extent, equal 


to the Size of the Houſe; but what 
there 
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there was of it, was laid out ir nar- 
row Gravel Walks, then over- grown 


with Weeds, bordered with Box, and or- 


namented in Quarters with Yew Swans, 
Laurel Bears, Holly Dogs, and Box 
Chickens; their Colours happily vari- 
egated by the dead Branches, which 
made up about three Quarters of the 
Animal; to the great Eaſe of the Gar- 
dener, who was, thereby, ſaved the 
Care of watching over this his Crea- 


tion, leſt their Shapes ſhould be de-. 


ſtroyed by the irregular Growth of ſome 
luxuriant Branches. The Wall of the 
Garden was almoſt the Extent of our 
Proſpect. We were not in the Sea- 
ſon for Flowers; but had all the ** Per - 
« fumes of Arabia been diſperſed about 
the Houſe, they could not have got 
the better of the Stench ariſing from 
the Moat  - x 

Lou may imagine that our Situation 
was better ſuited to the Dark, than 
to the Day; but, in this, you are 
miſtaken ; for th» Horrors of the 
Night exceeded all the diſmal Pro- 
ſpects the Sun could ſhew us. With 
the Twilight our Concert began. 2 


-- 
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firſt Performance was a great Houſes 
Dog, that would ſuffer no Noiſe but 
his own, inceſſantly howling. or bark- 
ing. Every Hearth was full of Crick- 
ets, who chirped the. live long Night, 
but had none of thoſe lively Notes, 
which Milton celebrates as the Sound 
of Mirth. The old Towers of the 
Houſe were filled with Owls of every 
Sort, who, by their hoarſe Hooting, 
and their ſhrill Shrieking, bore no 
inconſiderable Part in the Concert, of 
which the Froggery made the Baſe. 
Theſe vocal Performers were accom- 
panied by all the Modulations of a 
bleak Winter's Wind, which gathering 
in various Paſſages of that rambling 
Houſe, made a continual Whiſtling, 
even in the mildeſt Weather, roared 
in the Chimneys, and blew in 
thouſand Crevices in the ſhattered 
Wainſcot. 5 
Diſmal as this Scene mu 
I found, that had I not reta 
ſtrong Aﬀections for abſent Objects, 1 
could have been happy even there, if 
every Face had not worn an Air. of 
Wretchedneſs, Excluding the ſuffering 


Hours 
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Hours of Reflection, I was the only 
Perſon in the Place that did not ap- 
pear in ſuch a deep and ſettled De- 
ſpondency, as made me fear that I 
hould, at ſome Time, find all the Fa- 
mily hanging in their Garters; as I 
had learnt, that, it was no uncommon 
Thing in this Kingdom, for. People to 
ſign their own Paſiports into the next 
World, as ſoon as they are tired of 
EP | 
A general Melancholy run through 
every Species; there was a Monkey 
who was ſo infected by his Situation, that 
he might have walked chief Mourner 
at a Funeral; a Parrot who, ceaſing 
to be articulate, uttered no Sound but 
that of a piteous Sigh. The Servants 
had lit a Magpy's Tongue, in order 
to make it as converſible as themſelves, 
but had never been able to teach it 
any other Words than heigh-ho! The 
Kittens were there, from the Hour of 
their Birth, more ſerious than old Cats, 
who have, in other Places, been the 
inſeparable Companions of antient Vir- 
gins. There was not a Lamb, Colt, or 
any other Creature, however youthful, 

| that 
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that did not walk with 'more Solem- 
nity than an Archbiſhop in a publick 
Proceſſion. 

Poor Mrs. Herner was full as miſerable 
as myſelf or any of the Inhabitants : 
Grief had ſo relaxed every Muſcle, that 
there were none but long Faces in the 
Houſe.” Mrs. Herner's fell away very faſt, 
and, I dare ſay, had we- ſtayed a Month 
longer would have come up to the ge- 
neral Standard. . I cannot but confeſs, 


I felt mine lengthen conſiderably ; tho* 


I'was treated with, great Lenity by my 
Goaler, who kindly ſtudied my Eaſe 
and Convenience, as far as the Place 
would permit; but kept as ſtrictly to 
her Vow of Silence, as if it had been 
the Road to Salvation. The greateſt 
Indulgence ſhe could grant me, was, 
in giving me Leave to frequent a Li- 
brary, wherein I found ſome good Hiſ- 
tories, Here, when I could baniſh Re- 
flection, and the Regret which was the 
Conſequence of it ; I could, for ſome 
Hours, enjoy the Pleaſures of Society, 
and forgetting the lonely Solitude to 
which I was confined, could tranſport 
myſelf to Scenes of Hurry and Tu- 

mule, 
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mult, and amuſe myſelf with a con- 
ſtant Courſe af Novelty. But it was 
ſeldom I could bring myſelf into a pro- 
per Temper to taſte this Pleaſure ; and 
the ſeldomer, as the Dampneſs of the 
Place, joined with Vexation. and Anxi- 
ety ſoon affected my Health. - 
The Country around us was all 
Quagmires and Bogs, which rendered 
it impoſſible to take any Exerciſe at 
that Seaſon of the Year, except in 
the melancholy Garden; and though I 
had no Objection to walking With 
4 the Beaſt, Joint-Tenant of the Shade“ 
yet I could not extend my Love of Socie- 
ty to the Reptile likewiſe, and the Garden 
was ſo over-run with Frogs and Toads, 
that it was impoſſible to walk there, 
without having Multitudes of them for 
Companions. This total Want of Ex- 
erciſe, I ſuppoſe, had ſome ſmall Share 
in impairing my Conſtitution, havin 
been always uſed to a contrary Way of 
Life: I was ſo ſenſible of ſuffering 
from it, that nothing. but Experience 
could convince me, that there was no 
Poſſibility of going beyond the Moat ; 
however, having been almoſt ſwallowed 


up 
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up in a Bog, and giving my Guard 
(tor I was not permitted to itir with- 
out one) a violent Cold, I had no great 
Inclination for any further Attempt ; 
and leſs ſtill was any one inclined to ac- 
company me. | 

We had not been many Days in 
our Solitude, before we received a Vi- 
fit from Mr. South, a young Clergy- 
man in the Neighbourhood ; a very 
well bred, ſenſible, and worthy Man, 
of an exceeding good Family, and edu- 
cated ſuitably to it; but being the 
younger of many Brothers, he was glad 
to accept of a Living near this Place, 
though the Manners of the neighbour- 
ing Gentlemen were not agreeable to 
him. However, he converled lets with 
them than with his Books, and the Poor 
of the Pariſh, whom he much vi- 
ſited in order to inllruct and guide 
their Minds, and learn and relieve thei; 
Neceſſities; for he denied himſelf nu 
ny of the Gratifications of Life, in 
order to communicate to others, the 
Conveniences and Comforts which they 
could nat afford themſelves, He ſa- 
crificed his Money to their Indigence, 
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and his Time to their Inſtruction 3 
acting the Part of Schoolmaſter to the 
Children, as well as that of a tru- 
ly ſpiritual Guide to their Parents, 
From one of ſuch a Diſpoſition every 
Viſit muſt be welcome; and I could 
perceive, was not leſs ſo to Mrs. Her- 
ner than myſelf z for ſhe preſſed him 


to repeat them, which he did as of- 


ten as his Leilure would permit; for 
to a Man who ſo laborioully performs 
his Duty, a large Pariſh is almoſt a 
conſtant Employ z; and, though we 
might ſoon perceive, and, I was after- 
wards more fully convinced, that his 
pleaſanteſt Occupation was viſiting us, 
yet would he not ſuffer it to break in 
upon his Duty. 

J have already obſerved, that Mr. 
South's Viſits were agreeable, and your 
Ladyſhip will not think this ſo impro- 
bable, as to require any farther Al- 
ſurance of it; but what will you ſay, 
if I own, that the Love of Talking 
rendered other Company eligible, who 
had no other Recommendation than 
taking the Embargo off my Speech, and 
ſuffering me to export a few Thoughts, 

with 
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with which I was overſtocked ? De- 
praved Appetites are apt to have ſtrange 
Conſequences z the Love of talking, 
to thoſe with whom we cannot converſe, 
argues great Depravity of Mind, and 
the Reſult of it was, that I rejoiced 
at the Arrival of ſome country Neigh- 
bours of whoſe intended Viſit we had 
Notice before they came, and as they 
were Characters new and ſtrange to me, 
I will give you the Account of them, 
which I learnt from Mr. South after their 
Departure, as ſome Excuſe for my be- 
ing diverted with them, for Novelty is 
allowed a Right to entertain, 
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CH AP. XXXIII. 


HE Marchioneſs of Treute was 
rendered a Perſon of great Con- 
ſequence to the Sportſmen in the 
Neighbourhood, by the Poſſeſſion of 
a very extenſive Manor. And to 
the Deſire of courting her Favour we 
owed the Viſits we received from three; 
by Name, Mr. Rumford, Mr. Darking, 
and Mr. Giles. The two firſt were pre- 
ceded by their Wives, the Jatter by 
his Wife and Siſter; for the Gentle- 
man did not think a Viſit to two Wo- 
men a ſufficient Recompence for giving 
up their uſual Amuſements, and there- 
fore, hunted all the Way between their 
Houſe and ours, which ſeparated them 
from their Families, who came early, 
to ſhew their Deſire of being gcod 
Neighbours. Mrs. Giles and her Siſter 
Mrs. Martha Giles, fat next me, and 
the former being of a communicative 
Temper, was grown fo very intimate 
with me, that when the Gentlemen 
came in, ihe was making me the Con- 
Edante. of her political Sentiments, be- 
gingirg by an Enquiry after the new 
Pamphlets that had been lately pub- 
liſhed; 
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liſhed ; © for that, the Nation was now 


« in ſuch imminent Danger of loſing 


e its Liberty, that ſhe could not help 
e being very deſirous to peruſe all the 
* Schemes propoſed towards redreſſing 


« the Grievances we laboured under ;** 


adding that, “an additional Inducement 
« was the Hope that ſome of them 
e might convince her Sifter, into how 
* many Errors ſhe was led by her At- 
© tachment to a Monarchical Govern- 
„ ment, which entirely blinded her to 
„ all the Bleſſings of a Republick. 
„ Miſs, would you believe,“ continued 
this female Politician, * that ſhe is o 
e ſtrangely prejudiced, as to deteſt the 
& Character of the great, the glorious 
& Oliver Cromwell, and will not allow, 
“ there is any tolerable Reaſoning, or 
c indeed, any Thing but impious Blaſ- 
* phemies, in the admirable Books 
* written to prove, that killing a Ty- 
* rant is no Murder, She grieves with 
* all the Solemnity of Affliction every 
e thirtieth of January, and is as inconſo- 
fable, as if the Perſon ſhe moſt loves, 
* was juſt expired. Then, Miſs, ſhe 
eig proportionably elated on the fatal 
* Day, wherein the glorious Thread of 
| C 3 * Cromwell”s 


HH? 


LA. 


« Cromwell's Life was cut; and old and 
« aſthmatical as you ſee her, ſings and 
« dances like a diſtracted Thing; nor 
* has Complaiſance enough to me, to 


% conceal the leaſt Part of her Joy, 


* though ſhe knows, my Soul is then 
% overwhelmed with Sorrow. Never 
«© believe me, Miſs, if her Room is 
not hung round with the Pictures, in 
* her Phraſe, of the bleſſed Martyrs, 
« and yet really, in other Things, Siſter 
* Git:s is a good Sort of a Woman 
* and, were it not for theſe Prejudices, 
*« which ſhe has imbibed from the fer- 
vile Notions of thoſe that educated 
her, 1 ſhould have been very happy 
« in her Friendſhip ; but ignorant of 
* the Charms oſ. glorious Liberty, ſhe 
is as little able to bear my more ex- 
* tenſive View of Things, as I am 
* to endure her Narrowneſs of Mind.” 
Mr. Giles, it ſeems, knew his Siſter 
too well, to be in Doubt of the Subject 
on which he ſaw her ſo very loquacious, 
and cried out, What, you're teizing 
* Miſs with your Politicks, I ſuppoſe ; 
„What the Devil have Women to do 
«© with the Nation! You want a Petti- 
coat Government, I warrant? Was I 
King, 
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« King, I would make an univerſal Sa- 
* lick Law, that ſhould not allow you the 
Government of your own Lap-Dogs.” 

„Really Brother,” replied Mrs. Mar- 
tha, you but expoſe yourſelf by de- 
* claring your Averfion to the moſt ir- 
*« tereſting of Subjects. However mean- 
„ ly you may think of my Sex, I muſt 
« inform you that my Views are no- 
« bler than your's, and if you are con- 
.  tented to move in no higher a Sphere 
* than the Dominion over your Stable 
„ or Dog Kennel, I find my Genius 
leads me to reflect on the beſt Man- 


gs + 1 „ heir 
« ners of ruling a State; 1 cant 021 


% being anxious to ſee how Things are 
ordered at the Helm.“ 

„% Hem!” exclaimed the Squire, 
« Steer yourr Family; ſee if you are 
Pilot enough to guide that in its 
„ proper Courſe. Go to your Diſtaff, 
the proper female Sceptre, However 
« trifling you may think the Command 
% of my Dog-Kennel, I would not 
* truſt you with the Government of it, 
„ though I had not ſo valuable a Bitch 
% as Mopſey, who deſerves the Care of 
© the greateſt Man in the Nation.“ 
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GP HEE, 
With a Look of the moſt ſovereign 


Contempt, as diſdaining to return an 
Anſwer, ſhe turned her Back to him, 
and whiſpered me, This is always 
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his Way, Miſs; would it not pro- 
voke a Saint? But this is the Con- 
ſequence of having an Underſtand- 
ing more cultivated than the illi— 
terate Neighbourhood one has the 
Misfortune to be born in, People to- 
tally ignorant of the Policies of Na- 
tions. Their Pride will not allow 
one any Peace. He does not treat 
Siſter Giles with any more Ceremony, 


and, between you and I Mifs (but 
one would not have thoſe Things 
repeated) ſhe once reſented this Be- 
haviour ſo much, that they were go- 
ing to part upon it, and ſhe and I 
were to have lived together, remov- 
ing to ſome Place where we might 
have converſed with Perſons of more 
refined Underſtandings. But while 
they were bartering about the Terms 
of a ſeparate Maintenance, a poli- 
tical Diſpute aroſe between her 
and mylelf, which convinced me 
ſo fully of the Impoſſibility of 


ever bringing her to Reaſon on that 
Subject, 
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& Subject, that I declared againſt liv- 
& ing with her, and a Reconciliation 
„between them enſued.” 

I know not when my political Frierd 
would have done talking had ſhe not been 
interrupted by Mrs. Darking, who came 
up to me, and enquired after the reigning; 
Diverſions in London; expreſſing grea: 
Joy at ſeeing one, who was come from 
among Chriſtians, and compaſſionating 
« me, for having left them for a Land 
« of Brutes.“ 

Mrs. Herner before any Company 
came, adviſed me, on no Account, to 
mention my being brought thither by 
Force; but to pretend, that, a Deſi: 
of accompanying her, during her Stay 
there, was my Motive. Though I waz 
ſenſible my Taſte would not receive 
much Honour from this Concealment, 
yet, as it was my Intereſt not to 
offend her, and I perceived no Ad- 
vantage likely to accrue from reſuſing 
to comply, I told her, that, as far as 
Silence would give my Detention the 
Air of Choice, I had no Objection; 
but ſhe muſt excuſe my intimating a 
Falſhood, much more my telling a palpa- 
ble Untruth. F now found ſhe tool; this 
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Office on herſelf; for upon hearing Mes. 
Darking's Condolances, ſhe told her, I 
vas not worthy of her Pity, ſince I had 
© been ſo kind as to give her my Com- 
© pany from the Deſire of retiring from 
* the Hurry of London.” 

This gave Mr. Darking an Opportu- 
nity of Exultation, crying out, There's 
* a wiſe young Woman now! So much 
« Wiſdom in Youth, is marvellous. 
% What a happy Man her Huſband 
« will be, if Marriage does not alter 
« her as much as it did my Fool. See 
« Betty, how much a betterer Figure that 
« young Gentlewoman makes than thee 
« do with all thy Whims, thy Fi- 
 garies, and nonſenſical Fancies and 
« Whinings.” 

Mr. Darking anſwered with an indo- 
lent Air, that, the young Lady would 
ebe a better Judge of her own Taſte, 
* when ſhe had lived a little among 
% Brutes.”” With a contemptuous Smile 


and ſignificant Glance, which very intelli- 


gibly rold him, he was ſignified under the 
laſt Word of her Speech. 


This Lady I afterwards learnt had 
becn bred in Town, where, for a Pu- 
ni\ſhmene 
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aiſhment of his Sins, Mr. Darking was 
called by a Law Suit, in which he was 
engaged with a Gentleman who had 
hunted and killed a Hare in his Manor. 
While he was in London, he met with 
this Lady, who, deſtitute of Fortune, 
lived with: a Maiden Aunt, of a Tem- 
per by no Means eaſy, and whoſe ſole 
Support was an Annuity, The Neceſ- 


ſity of finding ſome more certain Pro- 


viſion, made her omit no Endeavouts 
to pleale ; and ſo general were her 
Views, that her Sentiments changed 
with every unmarried Man's Opinion 
Whatever he ſeemed to like ſhe im- 
mediutely became, 

This conformable Diſpolicion led her 
to declare a Deteſtation of a Town. 
Life, whenever Mr, Darking was in Com- 
pany ; and ſo ſucceſsfully did ſhe ex- 
patiate on the ſweet Innocence and 
tranquil Regularity enjoyed in the Coun- 
try, that he was convinced her Con- 
farmity to the Gaieties of London, was 
a painful Neceſſity, from which ſte 
lighed to be delivered. ,He had been 
a good deal captivated by her Beauty, 


from the firſt Time he had ſeen her, 
an. 
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and this amiable Diſpoſition compleated 
her Conqueſt, But ſtill warily deter- 
mined to be certain of the Happineſs 
which he was inclined to think muſt be 
the Conſequence of his poſſeſſing ſuch 
a Wife, he examined into her Know- 
ledge of Family Affairs, and was charm- 


ed to hear her talk of the inſpecting a 


Dairy, and the well ordering a Family, 
as the greateſt Pleaſures in Life, and 
as Things in which ſhe was well ſkilled, 
All his Doubts being diſpelled, he ven- 
tured to make his Propoſals; and thro 
meer CEconomy —— her Want 
of Fortune. He had been early taught 
that wholeſome Precept, that A Penny 
« ſaved, is a Penny got;“ and, learnedly 
arguing on that Principle, convinced 
himſelf, that ſo good a Houſewife was 
the beſt Treaſure, ſince no extraordinary 
Sertlements were demanded in conſide- 
ration of a Woman's Virtues; and there- 
fore, his Eſtate would not be tied up 
as it he married a great Foitune; and, 
from hence he drew a Concluſion in 
her Favour, that“ Money ſaved, was 
Money. got.“ : | 
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Mr. Darking was not made to wait 
long for the Lady's Conſent, they had 
Proverbs on their Side, as much in 
Recommendation of a ſpeedy Marriage, 
us he had; there was no Text on which 
the old Aunt was more eloquent than 
That Delays are dangerous;“ “ Thole 
that will not when they may, c. 6c.” 
* A Bird in the Hand is worth two in 
« the Buſn,“ and ſome others to that 
Purpoſe ; mortifying Experience hav- 
ing ſo fully convinced her of the Juſt- 
neſs of them, that ſhe rivalled the re- 
nowned Sancho Pancho in retailing of 
Proverbs. As ſoon as Mr, Darking was 
married, he conducted his Bride to the 
Country for which he had ſighed ; where 
he ſound that Reflection is ſo infal- 
lible a Source of Wiſdom, that he 
might have acquired ſome from his 
favourite Amuſements, which would 
have taught him, that the Fowler ne- 
ver ſpreads the Nets after having caught 
the Birds, All the Snares ſhe laid for 
him, appeared hencetorward uſeleſs : 
Art was now diſclaimed, ſhe freely 
ſnewed her Diſlike of every Thing ſhe 
had declared herfelf fond of, laughed 

at 


29 OPHELIA. 


at his Friends, deſpiſed his Neighbours, 
deteſted Country Entertainments; never 
thought of Economy, but to ſhew ſhe 
ſcorned ſuch Trifles and low Offices, 
and grew vapoured and peeviſh. | 

Mr. Darking was not fo blinded by 
Love, but that he grew outrageous at 
this Diſappointment; for, however blind 
Cupid may be repreſented, the hyme- 
neal Torch lights him ſo well, as to 
render him admirably quick-ſighted to 
the Faults of a wedded Mate. Cupid, 
as your Ladyſhip muft have perceived, 
in many Inſtances, before he becomes 
linked with Hymen, is generally as dif- 


ferent from what he is after that Union, 


as a Bee and a Serpent: In the firſt 
State, his whole Application is to ga- 
ther Sweets from every Thing; there is 
not a Circumſtance but he can make 
to produce ſomething valuable ; bur, 
after this melancholy Change, he as 
iaduſtriouſly collects Poiſon; and, in 
the ſmalleſt Trifles can diſcover bale- 
ful Qualities. If I was to undergo a Me- 
tamorphoſis, it ſhould be of a Bee into 
a Serpent, as an allegorical Deſcription 
of the Transformation of a Lover into 

| a Hul- 
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a Huſband ; a more diſmal Change than 
that of the induſtrious Arachne into a 
Spider, the melancholy Philomela into 
a plaintive Nightingale, or any other 
that Ovid celebrates. But to put an 
End to a Digreſſion, which, no one, 
from her own Fate, has ſo little Rea- 
ſon to make as myſelf, I ſhall return to 
this ill- matched Pair. 

As Mrs Darking was not bleſſed with 
Delicacy of Voice or Manner, his Rage 
broke forth into Sounds ſo harſh, and 
Geſtures ſo alarming, as greatly terri- 
fied the gentle Lady, and made * de- 
termine to endeavour to comply with 
his Inclination. But, during the Trial, 
his Dairy was ſpoiled through Neglect 
and Ignorance, hs Family and Viſitors 
half-ſtarved; for which, he received no 
other Apology, than How ſhould ſhe 
« gueſs that the vulgar robuſt Animals 
« would devour whole Hecatombs,“ 
and all Regularity baniſhed from his 
Houſe ; the Order for Dinner being of- 
ten forgot till the Time it ſhould have 
been ready, —He tried to make her 
uſeful by the ſame Means, as he had 
brought her to attempt to obey 2 

2 ut 
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but finding it eaſter to fright, than to 
alter her, he gave her up as incorri- 
gible; defiring her to reſign the Ma- 
nagement of his Houſe, and keep with- 
in the Confines of her own Apartment. 
Not long after this, Mrs. Darking 
proved with Child, which reftored her 
to her Huſband's Favour, as it ſhewed 
her of ſome Uſe. She 8 by 
his Behaviour, how much he was in— 
tereſted in the Fate of the unborn Babe, 
and therefore, made it the Means of ac- 
quiring ſome Indulgencies, which other- 
wiſe would not have been granted to 
her. She daily encroached on the Li- 
berties thus obtained, till, at laſt, ſhe 
ventured to expreſs a longing to lie-in 
in London, which, if diſappointed, ſhe 
feared, might prove fatal to the Child. 
Mr. Darking would have been truly 
alarmed, had he believed, it could 
be marked with the Repreſentation 
of any Part of a Town, he ſo much 
hated; but, never having heard of that 
Effect from any ſuch longing, he re- 
fuſed to comply, ſwearing, ** no Child 
« of his ſhould breathe that pernicious 
%% Air; he. had ſuffered enough by g0- 
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<« ing tnither to make him careful to 
„ be the laſt of his Family who 


Z © ſhould ever run themſelves into any 


* ſuch Scrape.“ But finding his Lady 
ſickened, from the Steadineſs with which 
he had adhered to this Reſolution, he 
began to be under ſome Apprehenſions 
for the Conſequences; ſo to make her 
eaſier, he promiſed to carry her there, 
as ſoon as ſhe was recovered from her 
Lying-in. This Aſſurance kep up her 
Spirits ſo well, that it enabled her to 
bring into the World a fine Boy, who 
was joyfully received by his Father; 
but the Journey to London expired ar 
the Child's Birth, It was a Promiſe 
Mr. Darking never meant to keep, nor 
could he be induced to. perform it 
by her falling ill on the Diſappoint- 
ment; her Health was no longer of Im- 
portance. 

She had ſeveral more Children, but 
found that her Pregnaney was not to 
meet with the ſame Indulgencies after 
the valuable Heir apparent was born. 
Mr. Darking had the Children brought 
up wild, Though the two youngeſt 


were Daughters, yet he would not per- 
mit 


* 
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mit a Maid Servant to come near them, 
except juft to put on their Cloaths; 
the greateſt Part of their Time was 
fpent in the Stables, and the Stable- 
Boys were their Play-Fellows. 

The poor Wife, who was in the con- 
trary Extreme, being the Exceſs of 
Delicacy, and thought a Girl ought not 
to ſet Eyes even on a Baby, that was 
not of the Feminine Gender, looked on 
Compliance in this Point ascriminal, from 
which aroſe a never ceaſing Conteſt be- 
tween her and her Huſband, whereby 
the Children were the innocent Suffer- 
ers. Each ordered them̃ to rebei againſt 
the Commands of the other; ſhe chaf- 
tiſed them, if they obeyed their Fa- 
ther, and he (as he called it) trounced 
them, if they complied with their Mo- 
ther; till, by the double Application 
of that great Inſtructor, the Rod, they 
foon grew ſo exceeding wiſe, as to de- 
ſpiſe both their Parents, learning from 
each the other's Foibles and Errors, 
much ſooner than their own Under- 
ſtandings could have difcovered them. 

Mrs. Rumford, the only Lady that 
now remains unmentioned, was — 

etter 
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better ſuited to her Situation. Nature 
ſcemed to have formed her for the Care 
of her Houſe and Dairy; and had not 
Mr. Rumford declared her to be the 
Wife of his Boſom, one might have 
taken her for his Cook or his Dairy- 
Maid; though Poetry has been ſo 
much the Friend of the latter Claſs, 
that to have gueſſed her one would 
have been no ſmall Compliment. She 
was as much charmed with my ſup- 
poſed Love of the Country as Mr. 
Darking, and was very eloquent in 
Behalf of the Pleaſures of Domeſtick 


Buiines. My Regard for Truth wonld 
ſcarcely ſuffer me to receive the Praiſes 
given me with ſo little Reaſon, and 
believe, I ſhould not have permitted 
them to continue in their Error, could 
I have prevailed on myſelf to have ex- 
pre any one to ſo much Contempt, as 

imagined Mrs. Herner muſt have in- 
eurred, from being convicted of telling 


a voluntary Lie, 


CHAP. 
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C H A P. XXXIV. 


VERY conſiderable Part of the 
Company yet remains unmen- 
tioned, though perhaps were the Men to 
direct, I might have given them the 
Precedency. Theſe were the Squires 
faithful Companions, their Dogs, who 
followed them into the Room, which 
they entered with a loud Cry of Hal- 
100, Halioo! that, at tirſt, greatly alarmed 
me; but ſeeing no Emotion in the 
Countenanc2 of any other Perſon in 
Company, and finding Mrs, Mariba did 
not ſuſpend her Cares for the Nation, 
I was ſenſible my Fears muſt be ground- 
leſs. Mrs. Herner knew too well the 
Regard due to theſe Dogs to expel tliem 
her Dining Room; the Conſequence of 


which was, its being ſo filled with 


them, that there was no moving with- 
out treading upon one, falling over 
another, and making Confuſion among 
them all, they ſnarling and growling 
at every one who was ſo unlucky as 
to tread on them ; while the Squires, 
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to increaſe the Clamour, cried out, Ware 
HedFor, ware Junol according to the Names 
of the Dogs in Danger. 

Dinner at laſt appeared; at the Sight 
of a Sirloin of Beef, the Squire ſet u 
what J found they called, the dead hal- 
lo, and cried out, “to- un Boys, to- un; 
<« the beſt Beaſt in Chriſtendom, though 
e he would give but a ſcurvy Chaſe 3" 


and while the Ladies were ceremoniouſ- 


ly adjuſting the important Article of 
Place, ſat themſelves at the Table, 
obſerving, that, “ the firſt Cut of a 
© Sirloin of Beef, was better than the 
„ fineſt Compliments in the World.” 
As ſoon as Dinner was ended, the Chaſe 
was celebrated, the Stag once more run 
down, all its Arts for Eſcape remem- 
bered, the Victory of the Dogs ſung in 
Songs of Triumph, every Victor re- 
ceiving his diſtinct Praiſes and Careſſes. 
When the Stag was killed in Story, as 
well as in fact, and all the Songs on 
the Subject had been ſung, with Voices 
that equalled the hoarſe Thunder; one 
of the Gentlemen whiſpered another, 
let's roaſt the Parſon,“ to which his 
Neighbour replied, ſealing his Appro- 

bation 
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bation with an Oath, © I will begin to were 
< run the Rig on him.” And, ac- tiona 
cordingly, much Impertinence was ap- M 
plied to Mr. South, by Way of Wit, judge 
which he received with great Inſenſi- for t 
bility, only giving them two or three out 
very cutting Anſwers in Return; but their 
his Wit being too refined, and too Wat 
juſt to be comprehended by them, Mrs. Imp! 
Herner, who | began to perceive was aſtor 
more than commonly affected with Mr. Perſi 
| South's Merit, thought it Time to re- Polit 
tire, aſking him to drink Tea with us. Peo 
| He readily conſented, and riſing from I im 
Table with us, they cried out, “ fine tal 
| « Parſon! efaith, always ſtick by the to | 
| « Women. Nay, thou haſt a good ſince 
| « Taſte, ſhe's worth a Chace! “ but 1 ca 
© take Care, thee does not catch a Tar- a V 
« tar,” added Mr. Darking : Every one = 
underſtood me to be the Perſon hinted ther 
at in this Speech, which rendered me Rea 
the more glad to leave theſe ungen- trar 
tlemanlike Gentlemen. As ſoon as we Dec 
were out of the Room, they ſet up ano- us, 
ther Hallo, crying, „Clear, clear!” pov 
which informed us, that they were not ner 
leſs rejoiced at our Abſence; than we Pu 


were, 
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were at having got rid of ſuch irra- 
tional Society, 

Mr. South told me, that we had 
judged very well in retiring ſo ſoon, 
for the next Step towards driving us 
out of the Room would have been 
their entring into ſuch Diſcourſe as no 
Women of Modeſty could without great 
Impropriety ſit to hear. This greatly 
aſtoniſhed me, I did not ſuſpect any 
Perſon of ſuch Brutalityz I thought 
Politeneſs was not requiſite to teach 
People Decency ; common Senſe alone, 
I imagined, might ſhew that it was bru- 
tal to ſay, what any one ought not 
to hear, But more ſtill, have I been 
ſince ſurprized, at finding this Vice, for 
I cannot give a Breach of ſo amiable 
a Virtue as Modeſty a gentler Name, 
was too common in Circles that call 
themſelves polite z but ſurely without 
Reaſon, ſince nothing can be ſo con- 
trary to Politeneſs, as an Offence againſt 
Decency. Our Viſitors did not leave 
us, till the Gentlemen were ſo far over- 
powered by the Potency of Mrs. Her- 
ners good October, that they were with 
Difficulty ſet upon their ä 

| thole 
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thoſe Animals, much ſuperior to the 
Brutes that rode them, conveyed their 
unworthy Loads fate Home. 

Your Ladyſhip, perhaps, by this Time, 
may find it eaſy to be tired of ſuch 
Company, therefore, will not wonder 
if I did not wiſh them to repeat their 
Viſits often, as, when they ceaſed to be 
new, they muſt become more dull than 
Solitude, 

After a Month ſpent in this old Caſtle, 
I began to grow impatient of Confine- 
ment, and almoſt to deſpair of mak- 
ing my Eſcape ; but my Uneaſineſs was 
ſtill greatly increaſed, one Morning, by 
Mrs. Herner's ſhewing me a Letter trom 
the Marchioneſs, in which, ſhe related 
to her, as ſhe termed it, the happy 
* Conſequence of removmg me out of 
* Lord Dorcheſter's Sight.“ She there 
informed her, that “ he looked melan- 
* choly for a few Days after my De- 
% parture ; but ſoon began, by De- 
* grees, to recover his Gaiety, and 
„with it, his Inclination towards her. 
* Convinced, by Experience, howlittle he 
& liked Reſerve in a Woman he loved, 

« ſhe had not endeavoured to conceal 
* he 


* 
OA 2 —— 


— 2 A ATTY OO = — r= 


„„ 


OPHELIS . 49 
the Sentiments of her Heart; and 
they ſo well agreed with his that, in a 
few Days, they were to be married, 
waiting only for the neceſſary Prepa- 
rations,” She then proceeded to ſay, 
that ſhe was no longer under any Un- 
eaſineſs concerning me, a thouſand 


' Inſtances having aſſured her that Lord 
* Dorcheſter was become totally indiffe- 
rent towards my future Fate, and had 


even expreſſed himſelf glad that he 
was delivered, he knew not how, of 
one who began to grow burdenſome to 
him. But yet, as ſhe pitied my Youth, 
and was ſenſible how hard it muſt be for 


an unexperienced Girl to reſiſt ſuch a 


Man as Lord Dorcheſter, it grieved 


her Heart (00 full of the Milk of bu- 
man Kindneſs) to think I ſhould be letc 
quite deſtitute of a Subſiſtence; ex- 


poſed to the wide World and all its 
Villainy, which might lead me into 
Courſes that would prove the Deſtruc- 


tion of my precious Soul. She there- 
fore could not forbear giving Way to 


the Overflowings of her Humanity, 
Generoſity, and Compaſſion, in offering 
me the fame Income which ſhe had 
Vor. Il, D & ten- 
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« tendered me before I left London, if I 


« would bind myſelf, by a lawful Con- 


« tract, to relinquiſh it, if I came within 
* 40 Miles of London, or of his Lordſhip's 


64 Country Seat; for tho* ſhe was no 


&* longer jealous, yet ſhe could not bear 
<* to ſee Lord Dorcheſter's Happineſs in- 


<« terrupted, by the whining Complaints 
« or Reproaches of a Woman who would 


& call herſelf ruined by him, tho* her 
% own Frailty was moſt in Fault.“ 

The Shock this Letter gave me was, 
at firſt, inexpreſſible, I could not ſup- 


* 


port the very Sound of Lord Dorcbeſters 
Indifference. I knew not how to believe 
he was weary of me; I thought no one 


could diſſemble ſo well, for he had ap- 
peared more fond of me, more delight- 


ed with me than ever, but juſt before 


this cruel Separation. My Mind was in 
too great an Agitation to return Mrs. 


Herner any Anſwer. She ſeemed to pity 


me, for my Diſtreſs was very viſible, 


and would have beſtowed upon me a 
Lecture on Patience and Reſignation, 


had ſhe been allowed the Liberty of 
Speech; but after a very eloquent Be- 


g1nning, ſhe was ſtopped ſhort by re- 
| —_ collecting 
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collecting the Marchioneſs's Prohibition, 

and obſerved, ** her Compaſſion had led .Y 

„ her into Forgetfulneſs.“ „ 
I was never ſo well pleaſed with Lady | 

Trente's Commands, as on this Occaſion ; = 

a Perſon who is deeply afflicted, can but | 

ill bear the dull inſipid Nonſenſe of an 

inſenſible Preacher; when the Heart 

ſpeaks loudly, who can liſten to a Diſ- | 

courſe dictated by a cold Imagination. N 

I prevailed on Mrs. Herner to give me 

Lady Trente's Letter; and, after having 

renewed the firſt Agonies of my Grief 

by a ſecond Peruſal, a plentiful Flood of 

Tears came to my Relief, and fo far 

quieted my Mind, that I began to diſ- 

cover Reaſons to ſuſpect the Truth of 

this Account. I was little diſpoſed to 

believe the Marchioneſs was ſo very full | 

of the Milk of human Kindneſs as ſhe pre- 

tended, nor that one who had ſo little 

Conſideration for the Eaſe of my Body, 

and the Peace of my Mind in this World, 

could have ſo tender a Regard for my 

Soul, and my Happineſs in the next. 

The Defire of buyiag my Abſence from 

Lord Dorchefter, was a ſuſpicious Cir- 

eumſtance; and I thought this, all might 

| D 2 be 


52 OPHELIA. 


be a Fiction formed on a Suppoſition that 
my Aim was to marry my Lord, and 
therefore I might the more readily com- 
ply with her Propoſals, if I could be 
perſuaded all Poſlibility of the Comple- 
tion of my Hopes were at an End. 

This Scheme, like all others that are 
built on falſe Foundations, could not an- 
ſwer the Intent. My Views were nar- 
rower, and more humble; I thought not 
of Marriage ; to preſerve his Friendſhip 
and enjoy his Converſation, was the ut- 
moſt Extent of my Ambition; and this 
I flattered myſelf 1 might do, ſhould a- 
nother Woman become his Wife. But! 
muſt, in Sincerity, confeſs, that the No- 
tion of his marrying, was moſt torment- 
ing tome. To be his Friend while no 
one had a ſtronger Tie on his Affections, 
ſatisfied my Wiſhes; but if he had a 
Wife 1 was ſenſible I ought to reſign, 
even the Deſire of retaining the firſt 


Place in his Heart. This was a Self-. 


denial that required a ſtronger Mind, 
or weaker Affection than I poſſeſſed. 
The declining State of my Health 


ſup- 
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ſupport the Anxiety of my Mind, had 
not the Hopes I conceived, that the 
whole was a Fiction, proved a moſt re- 
viving Cordial to my Spirits. This re- 
ſtored me to Life, tho' not to Eaſe; 
but my Fears and Doubts made me more 
grieved than ever at my Captivity ; and 
as my impatience for the Means of eſ- 
caping from this Priſon was increaſed, 
it was mortifying to me to give an An- 
ſwer to the Marchioneſs's Propoſals, 
which would rather quicken than relax 
Mrs. Herner's Watchfulneſs, This, I 
| knew, mult be the Conſequence of a Refu- 
ſal; but obliged to declare myſelf, what 
could I do? My Deſire of Liberty in- 
| ſpired me with Courage enough to dare 
any Thing but a Violation of Truth; 
there I was ſtill a Coward, for 1 could 
not think myſelf juſtified in repelling 
Wickedneſs by Wickedneſs. The Fal- 
hood of others could not be a Sanet ion 
for it in me. 
Mrs. Herner, at laſt, broke thro* her 
Vow of Silence, in order to uſe all the 
Arguments her Underſtanding. could 
ſuggeſt, and her Inclination ſtrengthen, 
D 3 to 
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to perfuade me to accept the Conditions 
offered me. The Goaler, in this Caſe, 
led as melancholy a Life as the Priſoner, 
and ſhe longed, almoſt as much to be diſ- 
miſſed from her Charge, as I did to be 
out of her Power. The poor Woman 
was half dead of the Vapours, and, I be- 
lieve, would not have ſurvived it, had 
not Mr. Saul h's Company afforded her 


Relief; for whenever he appeared ſhe 


was as happy, as Envy of the particular 
Artention he paid to me could ſuffer her 


to be; and tho? I would not, in general, 


recommend Jealouſy as very conducive 
to mental or bodily Health, yet it cer- 
tainly would be of great Service in a Si- 
tuation that ſtagnates the Blood, without 
ſome fuch animating Paſſion to continue 
its Circulation. a 

I could not but confeſs it was pity, 


that, one who ſpoke ſo well, ſhould 


in vain;** but what Suc- 


«© ever 


ceſs could attend it, had ſhebeen endow- 
ed with the moſt perſuafive Eloquence ? 
An Orator places his Hopes in mov! 
our Paſſions, and to make them of his 
Party is his ſole Aim; it is no * 
tnere- 
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therefore, to her Rhetoric, that it ſhould 
fail, when it was directed againſt the 
moſt invincible Paſſion. After the good 
Woman had talked herſelf hoarſe, I re- 
peated what I had firſt told her, That 
no Offers could tempt me to ſell Lord 
« Dorcheſter's Friendſhip ; but if I was 
« permitted to judge for myſelf, and 
« found him, in reality, as indifferent as the 
% Marchioneſs repreſented him, I ſhould 
« fly far enough from one whoſe Incon- 
„ ſtancy muſt render the Sight of him 
« painful, without putting her to any 
„ Expence.” f 
I thought her Ladyſhip in a great 
Error, when ſhe ſuppoſed Poverty might 
ove fo dangerous to the State of my 
ul; I did not comprehend her Mean- 
ing; and as far as I had been able to 
obſerve, Luxury led People into more 
Vices than Neceſſity. Experience had 
then ſhewn me that, | 


The Devil grown wiſer than of Yore, 
Tempts Men by making rich, not poor. 


2 4 I was 


56 DBPHEALIA. 


I was under no Apprehenſion that want 
of Virtue could be the Conſequence of 
want of Money, and, therefore, ſaw 
no ſufficient Inducement to accept any, 
from one who had fo cruelly injured 
me, x 
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CHAP. VI. 


R. South had omitted writing to us 
for more Days than uſual, hav- 
ing, as we learned, been prevented by a 
Friend who had ſpent a little Time with 
him; but during this Increaſe of my 
Anxiety, he came one Morning to Break- 
faſt; his particular Enquiries after my 
Health, ſhewed me, that he perceived 
an Alteration in it. The Day being 
fine we went together into the Garden, 
where we had not walked long, when he 
intimated a Deſire to ſpeak with Mrs. Her- 
ner alone. His Countenance had ſhewn 
Confuſion, his Thoughts wandered, and 
his Converſation had been ſtrained and 
unconnected from the Time of his firſt 
coming in. I pitied him, from a Belief 
that he laboured under ſome Uneaſineſs, 
and Pains of the Mind could not then 
fail of exciting my Compton. T was 
now more convinced that he, had ſome. 
Diſtreſs to impart z and having heard 
him whiſper his Requeſt for a private 
Audience, 1 alked, from them, and 
> 'Ds  _ mann 
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thinking myſelf at a ſufficient Diſtance, 
fat down at the Bottom of an old Yew 
Tree, which Time had rendered hollow, 
and frequently ſerved me for a well ſhel- 
tered Sear, 

But, as the God of Laughter. would 
have it, Mrs. Herner brought her Gentle- 
man to a Bench full in my View. I ob- 
ſerved her Eyes rather twinkling than 
ſparkling, every Feature wore a Smile, 
and ſhe had pulled up her Head till ſhe 
was as upright as a May-pole. | 

After they were ſeated, and ſhe had 
bluſhed, drawn down her Handkerchief, 
ſiroaked her Rufffes, pinched her Apron, 
and played over all the pretty Ars of 
Confu ſion, finding he did not break Si- 
lence, ſhe, as I could perceive, with 

at Heſitation and Difficulty, enquired 
bis Reaſon for defiring this Inter- 
view; her Words were breathed in a 
Voice too gentle for me to hear, bur her 
Manger explained them. . 

Mr. Soulb did not ſeetn to fotalt with 
more Facility, nor in a Sound more au- 
dible, I could not divine his Meaning, 
but ſaw him confounded,” and in a Tre- 
mor however, che ; firſt Effort paſf 
ed, 


3 wy uy r a > » 


OPHELIA. 59 


ed, he grew more eaſy ; but in Propor- 
tion as his Countenance expreſſed greater 
Pleaſure, her's ſhewed leſs. His Eyes 
petitioned z but as his became more ten- 
der and humble, her's ſhot forth fiercer 
Rays, her Cheeks glowed with a higher 


red, and loſing all that ſweet Compla- 


cency of Feature with which ſhe at firſt 
' liſtened to him, ſhe roſe from her Seat, 
and Anger giving Strength her Voice, 
I could very diſtinctly hear her thus ad- 
dreſs him: „Is this the mighty Secret 
for which you wanted a private Au- 
„ dience? You did well, indeed, to de- 
* fire it private; ſuch an abject Thought 
e ſhould be known by as few as poſſible. 
„In Love in ſo ſhort a Time! and with 
« Baby Face, a little white and red, 
and perhaps fome pretty Features! A 
* Child, not able to know the Duties 
t jincumbent on a Wife, and the Miſtreſs 
of a Houſe! To marry her would dif- 
grace your Family, contaminate your 
& Profeſſion, diſhonour your Cloth, and 
bring certain Ruin on yourſelf. | Such. 
« willful Blindneſs deſerves nota Guide, 
but I will be one to you, and preſerve 
« you from the Perdition you court.“ 
ai; OP: Mr. 
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Mr. South interrupted her at this Expreſ- 


ſion of unwiſhed-for Regard ; I could 


not diſtinguiſh his Words, but he had 


the Air of a moſt melancholy and humble 


Suppliant, which proved unavailing, for 
Mrs. Herner again broke forth. Fye, 
« fye, is it ſeemly for one, whoſe Example 
ad Preaching ſhould teach the World 


to mortify and deny themſelves, to 


„ overcome their Paſſions ? Is it decent 
„ for ſuch an one, to chuſe a Wife for 
« little tranſitory Beauty? What willa 
« People ſay when you are exhorting 


„ them to Abſtinence ; but that, after 
having provided every Gratification 
-« for yourſelf, after ind, 

from all that is leſs tempting, and 
-« thinking it Virtue ; you triumph over 
them who practice leſs Self-indulgence, 
-« tho*, perhaps, more lawfully ? Does 


eed abſtaining 


«not your Profeſſion teach you to ſearch 
after more ſublime Beauties ; thoſe of 
< the Mind? Moral Charms alone 
« ſhould be regarded by a Miniſter of 


«.qur facred Religion. Has not the 


#3.yiſe Solomon told you, That Favour ts 
* derditful, and Beauty is vain, but the, 


rd, ſhe ſpall 
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| ge praiſed ? Does he not ſay, That the 


« Price of a virtuous Women is above Ru- 
„ Zjes ? Such you might have found,” 
ſoftening her Voice, You might have 
« met with Women who have been 
« tried in the World, like Gold in the 
« Fire, and paſſed thro' it unſullied; 
«' whoſe Minds are formed by a Com- 
% petence of Years, and their Hearts 
« purified by Knowledge and Care; 
e who have been taught by Experience 
4c to value true Merit; (caſting Glances 
at him, which ſhe deſigned ſhould be 
languiſhing, but ſeemed more. expreſ- 
five of Stupidity ;) © one qualified to be 
« Friend, Companion, and Help-mate ; 
* one who would nurſe you when fick, 
« 'obey you when well, and live up to a 
+ true Senſe of her Duty; and all this 
«with Rank and Family that would not 
« have debaſed you in the Eyes of the 
« World. This, I ſay, you might have 
„ found.” And here ſhe ſtopped, as if 
to ſee whether a Deſcription ſhe meant 
for her on Picture, would warm him 
to any kind Thoughts of the Original; 
but he, with ſome Indignation in his 
Countenance, anſwered, I think 1 


« have 
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« have found it all in your Friend; I 


* have too much Faith in Phyſiognomy 


* to doubt it; her's expreſſes every 
« thing that is amiable in the moſt le- 
* gible and charming Characters. I ſee 
* what you are,” interrupted Mrs, Herner, 
with a Voice ſtill louder, than before, 


« The Man gets the better of your Di- 


vine Soul; we may now no longer 
* wonder, that the Sheep wander out of 
« the right Path, ſince the Shepherd 


ce himſelf goes aſtray ; and tho* obliged 


* to purify human Nature, is ſinking to 
« the Brute, and not only withdrawing 


de himſelf from his Obedience to Reli 


« gion, but even to Reaſon, While 


« you are thus a Slave to your Appetites, 
« continued ſhe, you are below the 
« Beaſts of the Field, and as ſuch, not 
« fit Company for me; but I ſhall take 
« Care to lead Temptation out of your 


„ Way, ſince you have not ſufficieney 


« of Virtue to reſiſt it. You ſhall no 
% more ſee this painted Baby, this fleſh- 
* ly Idol, now the ſole Object of your 
„% Devotion.” With this Menace ſhe 
left him ; nor did he endeavour to detain 
her, but ſeemed all Amazement. = 
at 
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I fat ſtill, in Hopes of remaining un- 
obſerved. I ſuſpected myſelf to be 
meant under the flattering Appellation 
of painted Baby, that pernicious Evil 
ſhe had been deſcribing, and had no 
Deſire to reverſe her Sentence, tho' Je- 


ſteemed the Man. But paſling by 


the Place where I ſat, he perceived me, 


and coming up, with great Confuſion in 
his Manner, would have ſat down by 


me. I had beendetained there too long, 
from a Deſire of being concealed, and 
was. grown very cold, therefore choſe 
to walk. With great Difficulty he ſtam- 
mered out, He had been entreating 
« Mrs. Herner to offer him and his For- 
* tune to me. He feared I ſhould ac- 
« cuſe him of Preſumption if he attempt- 


ed to make ſo poor an Offering with- 
« out the Mediation of a Friend; but 


« ſhe had reduced him to it, for he 
* had no Hopes of her Aſſiſtance.” He 
then gave me an exact Account of his 


Fortune and . Income, ſaying every 
thing that was tender, generaus and de- 


licate on the Subject, with ſuch Fear 
and Humility, that I was grieved at 
being obliged to humble him ſtill more, 
f by 
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by a Refuſal, which, however, I en- 
deavoured to palliate as much as poſſible. 
I acknowledged the Obligation his 
« good Opinion conferred on me; aſ- 
* ſuring him of my Eſteem, but that I 
could not think of Marriage; were not 
c this a literal Truth, he might be ſure 
I ſhould not except to his Offer; for 
my Situation was extremely unhappy, 
© but I could not change it for the mar- 
© ried State, tho' I was there a Priſoner, 
© moſt unjuſtly ſeized by Force, and de- 
c tained againſt my Will with the ut- 
« moſt Vigilance and Care“ 
While I was uttering theſe laſt Words, 
Mrs. Herner appeared, and with a De- 
gree of Rage, not natural to her Diſpo- 
-ſition ;© but Jealouſy can work Wonders, 
- inquired, © What: I meant by remain- 
< ing in the Garden?” commanding 
me to go into the Houſe, I was fo 
ſhocked with 'the Concern' I had given 
Mr. South, which he ſeemed rather to 
endeavour to conceal than to ſhew, that 
J was glad to obey her; but he catching 
hold of my Hand, entreated me to fi- 
'niſh what I was ſaying, and explain a 
Myſtery which filled him with Aſtoniſh- 
i ment 
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ment. I eaſily underſtood that by this 
he meant the Impriſonment I had ſlight- 
ly touched upon; but I could not make 
a farther Explanation before Mrs. Her- 
ner, nor did ſhe give me Time; for tell- 
ing him, that, It was unbecoming a 
- Miniſter. of the Goſpel to give way to 
“ his Paſſions, ſhe led me into the 
Houſe, out of which I was not ſuffered 
to ſtir that Day. : 

Mrs. Herner had never beheld me 
with ſuch Looks of Anger as ſhe gave 
me after this Affair; ſhe was frequently 
in Tears, and made me partake of her 
Sorrow, by being the Victim of her ill 
Humour. Her Jealouſy added ſo much 
to the cruel Effects of the Marchioneſs's 
Commands, that I was ſo ſtrictly watch- 
ed (at a Time when I more than ever 
longed for Liberty in order to examine 
into the Truth of Lady Trente's Letter) 
that three Days paſſed before the Garde- 
ner, who had been bribed into Mr.SoutH's 
Intereſt, could give me the following 
Letter.. | 


© Mapan, | | 
7. H O' you deny me the Hopes 
. of Reward, you have not de- 
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prived me of all Pleaſure, ſince you 
cannot be ſo cruel as to refuſe me that 
of attempting to reſcue you. To 


know that you are detained by Force, 


is ſufficient to excite my Endeavours 
to deliver you from your Impriſon- 


ment; and happy ſhall I:efteem my- 
ſelf, if in this I can ſucceed, tho” it 


be attended with the- greateſt Misfor- 
tune to myſelf, the never ſeeing you 
again, As ſoon as you are in Safety, 
I will implicitly obey your- Com- 
mands, even tho' they ſhould require 


me to leave you for ever; more bleſſed 


with the pleaſing Recollection of hav- 
ing contributed to your Happineſs than 


any thing but your Hand can make 
me ; inyour refuſing which I have not 


a Pretence to accuſe you of Cruelty z 
it is but Juſtice, ſince I can plead no 


other Recommendation to your Fa- 


vour than the neceſſary Conſequence 
of knowing you, and the being with the 
ſincereſt Reſpect, and warmeſt Affec- 
tion, and Admiration, your moſt de- 
voted, 
©. abedient Servant, 
< Huenxy Sour.“ 
This 
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This Letter, at the ſame Time, af- 
forded me Pleaſure and Uneaſineſs. I 
had been obſerving all the Servants, in 
order to find out among them an Eye of 
Pity and Humanity for one diſtreſſed, as 
they muſt perceive me to be, in Hopes 
of contriving my Eſcape by their Aſſiſt- 
ance, could I prevail on them to give 
me ſueh eſſential Proofs of their Com- 
paſſion. This Event ſnewed me, that the 
Gardener, who was the laſt in my 
Thoughts, muſt be the Foundation of 
my Scheme. I had little Reaſon to ſup- 
poſe he thought of me; but the Office 
he had undertaken for Mr. South proved 
he was acceſſible in ſome Avenues to his 
Heart; and from what 1 had learned by 
Converſation, I imagined Avarice to be 
the Quality moſt likely to ſtand my 
Friend; to this, therefore, I reſolved to 
have Recourſe, and fortunately was pro- 
vided with a Sum ſufficient to gratify 
ſuch a Motive, in one whoſe Terms were 
not very high. 

But ſtill I had many Difficulties to en- 
counter. I could not recompence him 
for the Loſs of his Place, which muſt 
prove the Conſequence of being known 
„ to 


— . 


to have aſſiſted me in my Eſcape; and 

yet where to go without a Guide, if I got 

clear from the Caſtle, I knew not. Theſe 
_ Conſiderations diſtreſſed me. They might 
have been obviated by putting myſelf 
under Mr. South's Protect ion; but how 
could I make a Man of his Worth ſub- 
- ſervient to my Intereſt, and diſappoint 
him of the Reward which no Generoſity 
could prevent his hoping from ſuch! a 
Service, tho? it might not ſuffer him 
to preſs what he would think, in Grati- 


Gratification but by his Diſappointment ; 
and my. firſt Reſolution was ro write him 
an Anſwer, which I will, as nearly as my 
Memory will permit, repeat to your La- 
dyſhip. I-70 ITE 

How ardently ſoever I may wiſh 
for Liberty, I cannot conſent to re- 
- & ceive it from one to whom I can make 
no Return. No Captivity can be ſo 
_ < grievous. to me as the Senſe of Obli- 
„ gations which it will never. be in my 
Power to repay. I muſt intreat you 
not to deliver me from my Impriſon- 
* went, to fetter me with Ingratitude ; 
nor to add any farther Proofs of a Re- 
| « gard 


- tude, his Due. I could not procure my own 
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« gard ] ſo little deſerve. Your gene- 
4 rous and kind Intentions can never be 
&« effaced from my Memory; nor ſhall 
Jever ceaſe to wiſh your Happineſs 
«, and. Proſperity may be equal to your 
« Merit, and the juſt Senſe I have of it: 


„] can never give you a Right to ex- | 


ei pect a Heart which it is not in my 
« Power to give, and to which your 
« Merits alone are too good a Title.“ 
When I delivered this Epiſtle to the 
Gardener, he informed me that Mr. 
South had made ſeveral unſucceſsful At- 
tempts to ſee me, and finding them vain, 
had applied to him to deliver me his 
Letter, adding many other Things in or- 
der tomove my Compaſſion, by the Unea- 
ſineſs under which he repreſented him, or 
to-pleaſe me by deſcribing Symptoms 


of an Affection in Mr. South, which from 


my Readineſs to enter into a Correſpon- 
dence, I ſuppoſe, he thought very agree- 
able to me. 2 1 | 

_ I liſtened patiently, for fear of offend- 


ing a Man from whom I hoped to re- 


ceive the Bleſſing of Liberty; but did 
not dare to venture a Hint of my Deſign 


at that Time, leſt it ſhould be delivered 


to 
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to Mr. South with my Letter, and I be 
obliged to him, contrary to my Inclina- 
tion. | 

I had the good Fortune to meet with 
the Gardener alone the next Day : He 
told me he had given my Epiſtle to Mr. 
South, who ſeemed ſo ſorry, poor Gentle- 
man, it grieved his Heart to ſee 
him. Time was too precious for me to 
ſuffer him to ſpend it in expreſſing his 
Compaſſion ; I therefore offered the Bribe 
I intended, and promiſed Secreſy and 
Prudence, 

The Man ſeemed ſtrongly charmed 
with the Sight of the Gold, which I 
expoſed to his View, in Order to ſtreng- 
then the Temptation, and engaged to 
anſwer my Hopes, if it could be con- 
trived without his being diſcovered- as 
a Party in it, and aſſured me of uſing his 
utmoſt Endeavour to effect it. We a- 
greed on an Hour of meeting again, 
when he ſhould be able to impare his 
Succeſs ; I charged him to keep the Afﬀ- 
fair a Secret from Mr. South; and we 


parted with a great Increaſe of Content 


on both Sides, he enjoying, in Imagina- 
tion, the offered Gold, and I my Liberty, 
CHAS. 
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CHAT. 


RS. Herner's Vigilance would 

not ſuffer me to hear the Garde- 
ner's Succeſs at the Time appointed; but 
I was too induſtrious in ſeeking an Op- 
portunity of ſpeaking to be long pre- 
vented, and I had the inexpreſſible Joy 
to learn that he had formed a practicable 
Scheme. I liſtened, with Eagerneſs, to 
every Particular; but when I found 
my firſt Step was to be on a Ladder, I 
confeſs I trembled. As the Doors were 
all moſt ſecurely locked every Night, he 
told me, “ he ſaw no Hope of my eſ- 
„ caping that Way, and the Rooms be- 
e ing very high, I was raiſed ſo far from 
the Ground, tho' I lay only on the firſt 
„% Floor, that he had no Ladder that 
„ would reach above half-way to my 
* Window. This induced him to aſſo- 
« ciate. a young Carpenter in the Exe- 
* cution of his Scheme, whom. he found 
„ as. ſenſible of the Charms of Gold as 
% himſelf. They agreed to join two of 
« their longeſt Ladders together, and 
% thro? Favour of the Night place them 
„at my Window, from whence I was 
* to deſcend. into the Garden. The ſame 


I Meang 


72 OPHELIA. 


« Means were to be uſed to convey me 


„ and themſelves over the Garden Wall, 
<« the Key of the Garden being deliver- 


** 


were to be ready in waiting, and the 
* young Carpenter was to be my Con- 
« ductor till 1 arrived at a Town where 
c I could procure an eaſier Way of Tra- 
„ yelling,” 

The Gardener had in Charge, after 
having conveyed the Ladder over the 
Wall to carry them into the Carpenter's 
Shop, there to diſunite them, to avoid 
Suſpicion, if a Search was made, and 
then returning over the Part of the Wall, 
which ſomeprivate Excurſions had taught 
him to climb, he could go into his own 
Bed-chamber, without any Impediment, 


** 


as the Windows of it opened into the 
Garden, and it was on the Ground 


Floor. | 
This Scheme, he aſſured me, nothing 
could fruſtrate but a Noiſe being made 
in the Execution of it, which muſt alarm 
the Family. | 
I thought they ſhewed more Care of 


themſelves than of me; to deſcend from 
ſo great a Height, down a pieced Ladder, 


in a dark Night, appeared very terrible 
"© 


ed every Night to Mrs. Herner. Horſes 


OPHELIA, 73 


in my Eyes, and riding on Horſe-back, 
a Thing I had never attempted, and 
that too in Darkneſs, was not leſs dread- 
ful; but my Deſire of Liberty was ſo 
ſtrong, that it overcame my Fears, 
and I punctually obſerved all their 
Directions. The appointed Hour 
found me watching at my Window ; 
my Guide was punctual, and with 
trembling Steps I left a Place I deteſt- 
ed. But my Joy was greatly clouded 
with Fear, till, after riding the whole 
Night, at break of Day I arrived at a 
Town, where J was informed I might 
get more ſuitable Means of Conveyance. 
The Night had favoured my Project no 
other Way than wrapping all Nature in 
Darkneſs, and all the Inhabitants of our 
Caſtle in Sleep; for the Rains beat, and 
the Winds blew; and when I got to the 
Inn I was entirely wet thro' my Cloths, 
my Body periſhing with Cold, and my 
Heart chilled with Fear, My Guide 
had lent me a great Coat; but the Rain 
had penetrated that long before we ar- 
rived at our Journey's End; and it be- 
came only an additional Fatigue to me, 
by the great Weight it acquired from 
the Rain it had imbibed, 

Vor. II. I 


In 
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In this Condition I would have pro- 
ceeded on my Journey, tho' I was 
almoſt dead, had not the Landlady in- 
ſiſted on my going to Bed, to receive 
ſome Refreſhment from the two T hings 
I wanted, Warmth and Reſt. I was as 
little able to contend with her Advice, 
as to purſue my own Intention ; and 
thro* Weakneſs, more than Inclination, 
obeyed. Before I retired to my Room, 
I would have diſmiſled the young Car- 


penter; but he poſitively refuſed to leave 


the Place till he had ſeen how I did 
after my Reſt. This humane Attention 
ſurprized me, in one to whom I was a 
Stranger, as | had not met with the like 
from People who had more Reaſon to 
regard me ; and I could not but feel my- 
ſelf obliged to him for this Action, tho? 
I was afraid he might open his Heart 
with the Liquor the Inn afforded, and 
betray the whole Affair. I did not fear 


it ſhould be by that Means fruſtrated, 


but I could not like to be the Subject of 

Diſcourſe among ſuch a Set of People. 
Theſe Thoughts, however, could not 
diſturb the Reſt I ſo much wanted; and 
after a Sleep of ſome Hours I awaked 
greatly 
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greatly refreſned, and determined to pro- 
ſecute my Journey directly. While the 
Chariot was getting ready, Breakfaſt was 
brought me; and with it came my Guide 
to enquire after my Health. I thanked 
him for his good - natur'd Concern, and 
expreſſed a Fear that I had inconveniently 
detained him from his Buſineſs ; but he 
aſſured me that was of no Conſequence, 
adding, I durſt not, for my Life, my 
« Lady, have left you, till I could give 
« a betterer Account to Mr. South; alack, 
« I warrant he will be main glad to hear 
« you ſet out from the Houſe ſo pure 
% beoddy and ſprack; he will have fretted 
% hugeoufly at the Night's being ſo bad 
« for he was ſo timberſome about your 
« being cold that he made me take his 
« warmeſt great Coat for to put about 
« you,” 

Surprized at this Addreſs, „I enquir- 
« ed what he meant by Mr. South, I 
*« apprehended he knew nothing of my 
Flights“ 

Ah, Lard, do you think naw," 
continued the Carpenter, our filly 
Heads could have fancied this fine 
« Plot our own ſelves? No; no, Maſter 
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« Gardener knowing Mr. Par/on to be 
your Sweet heart, went and told him 
* what you had ſaid to-un, and as how 
you had ordered that he ſhould not be 
* telled of it. Mr. Parſon bid-un not 
© ſay nothing of having let-un into his 
„ Conferdence, and having ſent for me, 
« and tried as whether I was willing to 
act my Part; what do he do but write 
* us the Plot down, come to my Houſe 
„ and ſee that I had faſtened the Lad- 
« ders tightly together, that they might 
not throw you a Fall; lent me his own 
« Horſe, becauſe it is as quiet and as 
e ſure-footed as one of us Chriſtians, and 
« then gave me this Letter for you. 
«© My Mind gives me, that this will tell 
% you all; but I does love to tell News, 
“ ſol was bent on telling you all my- 

0” | TY 
I opened the Letter with a Mixture 
of Curioſity and Uneaſineſs. It contain- 
ed but few Lines, which were to acquaint 
me, that, To prove he deſerved a 
% better Opinion than IJ entertained of 
© him, when I imagined he would want 
* a Reward for any Service he cauld ten- 
« der me, he had done every — 
2 | 4 his 
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„i his Power to favour my Eſcape, and 
* would have guarded me in it, had 
* not my Charge of Secreſy to the A- 
« gent J had choſen, as well as my Let- 
„ter to him, plainly ſhewn that his 
 «& Preſence and Aſſiſtance would be high- 
« ly diſagrecable to me, That, he 
© wiſhed he could have contrived to 
© have ſet me at Liberty with more Eaſe 
* to myſelf, but hoped Succeſs would 
« amply recompence me for every Dif- 
« ficulty.” He ended by the warmeſt 
Wiſhes of Happineſs, adding, © that 
% he would not aſk for leave to be a 
« Spectator of it, by begging Permiſ- 
« ſion to wait on me in London, fear- 
„ ing that J was ſo averſe to him, that 
«© he could not enjoy that Pleaſure, 
« without its being painful to me; 
« and he would rather ſuffer the moſt 
& ſenſible Affliction all his Life, than 
give me an Hour's Diſquiet ; nor was 
* he worthy to know the Occaſion of my 
« being confined in that old Manſion ; 
and indeed he ſhould be afraid to learn 
it, was not his Deſpair already arriv- 
« ed to the utmoſt Exceſs.” 


E 3 I ſhould 
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I ſhould have thought myſelf inex- 
cuſably ungrateful, had I not written a 
tew Lines to return my Thanks for his 
generous Aſſiſtance; to which 1 added 
an Aſſurance, that I ſhould be always 
glad to ſee him, whenever his Affairs 
would permit his coming to London; but, 
thro* Inadvertency, forgot to give him 
a Direction which might enable him to 
find me. With this Letter I diſpatch- 
ed my Guide, and got into the Chariot, 

Tho' my Situation was eaſier than be- 
fore, yet my Mind was far from enjoy- 
ing Peace; every Step that brought me 
nearer London, increaſed my Anxiety; I 
trembled to enquire what I wanted to 
know, and the meer Poſſibility of find- 
ing the Marchioneſs's Account true 3 for 
| often flattered myſelf, that it could 
carcely be called a Probability, made 
me wretched. The only Source from 
which I hoped to receive any Conſola- 
tion was returning to my kind Aunt and 
her peaceful Cottage; her wiſe Inſtruc- 
tions, and tender Indulgence, I hoped, 
might, in Time, heal my Mind, and re- 
{tore me to ſomething like Tranquility; 


tor real Peace, I believed, would never 
more 
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more enter my Heart, ſhould this fatal 
Change prove real. If Indifference were 
to incline Lord Dorcheſter to avoid me, 
yet Juſtice, I thought, muſt lead him 
to inform me in what Part of the King- 
dom my Aunt inhabited, a Circumſtance 
he had hitherto kept from my Know- 
ledge. Theſe were the Reflections of 
my moſt melancholy Hours, which grew 
more frequent as I approached the Plce 
where l had ſo ardently longed to be. 
My Apprehenſions increaſed fo fat, that 
fair Hope could ſcarcely find Time to 
ſmile on my black Imaginations. 

Between this Anxiety of Mind, and 
the Fatigue of my Journey, I was nct 
half animated when I got into Town ; 
butas I could not forego my impatient De- 
ſire to ſee Lord Dorcheſter while a Spark of 
Life remained, I ordered to be driven 
to his Houſe, and made the Coachman 
let me out before the Servant (in leſs 
Haſte than [ was) came to the Door, and 
] was ready to enter, as ſoon as it was 
opened. 

] enquired for Lord Dorcheſter, with 
an eager Wildneſs, which 1 ſaw ſur- 
prized them; one anſwered, „he was 

| E 4 6« not 


80 OPHELIA, 


« not at home,“ while another went in- 
« to the Parlour, and, I could hear, 
pronounced my Name. My Lord's 
Voice ſoon informed me, that it was to 
him he ſpoke; for he, riſing ſudden- 
Iy from his Seat, as I could plainly di- 
ſtinguiſh, cried out,“ Good God ! is it 


« poſſible ! where is ſhe !”* but with a 


lower Voice added; Why ſhould I 
„alk where ſhe is? I can never ſee her 
% more. Keep her from me, and bid 
« her avoid the Man whom ſhe has ſo 
*«. cruelly injured, and fear the Effects 
of his Reſentment.” 


As ſoon as he ſpoke, I exclaimed with 


the Eagerneſs of Diſtraction, I hear, I 
„hear his Voice! Why do you refuſe 
„ to let me ſee him?” and endeavoured 
to force my Way into the Room where 
he was, but the Servants ſtopped me, 
and held me faſt. This was not long 
neceſſary ; for his Words more effectual- 
ly deprived me of the Power of Motion, 
and for ſome time afforded me Relief, by 
reducing me to, almoſt, a total Inſenſi- 

bility. = 
When I recovered my ſcattered 
Thovghts, I deſired to have a Chair 
; called; 


OPHELIA. 8r 
called; the Servants unwillingly obeyed 
me, being moved with the Condition I 
was in; they would have perſuaded me 
to wait a farther Recovery; and when 
they found all they could ſay was una- 
vailing, each intreated me to permit him 
to ſee me ſafe home ; but I equally re- 
jected them all, charging them not to 
offend, on my Account, ſo good a 
Maſter, who, it was plain, would be 
diſpleaſed with any Regard ſhewn to 
one whom he was determined to aban- 
don. They inſiſted; that they were 
„ ſure he could not be angry at the Re- 
«* ſpect and Concern, which they muſt 
« be Brutes not to feel for me, whatſo- 
% ever he might think proper to do 
„ himſelf.” But I would not ſuffer 
any of them to attend me, tho', I con- 
feſs, I received ſome Satisfaction from 
ſeeing they retained a Regard for me, in- 
dependant of their Maſter's. Gratitude 
will give us Pleaſure, whatever Heart 
pays us that valuable Tribute. 


„ CHAP. 
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1 Directed my Chair to Lady Palefine's, 
from whom I hoped to learn the 
whole of the Affair between Lady Trente 
and Lord Dorchefter, which, from his 
Behaviour, I more than ever believed ; 
but Pride would not ſuffer me to aſk any 
Queſtions of his Servants, tho' in ſuch 
Particulars they are generally well qua- 
lified to give Information. 

At Lady Paleſtine's I was told, ſhe 
was not at Home, I knew ſhe never went 
abroad at that Hour ; and, being well 
acquainted with the faſhionable Paradox 
of a Lady's being abroad when ſhe is at 
Home ; I rephed, that I was ſure ſhe was 
denied, and therefore deſired. the Servant 
would return and tell her my Name. 
He complied, but brought me. back 
Word, that, my Name could be no 
« Recommendation to me while my 
Conduct was ſo indiſcreet.“ 

Rejected a ſecond Time I had not 
Courage to go to any other of my Ac- 
quaintance, eſpecially, as her Ladyſhip 

2 Was 
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was the only one with whom I was on 
an intimate Footing ; but ordered to be 
carried to my own Houſe, where I hop- 
ed to be ſcreen'd from ſuch Indignities, 
and perhaps to get ſome Light into this 
undeſerved ill Treatment; for ſuch, 1 
thought, I had a Right ro call theſe 
Affronts, ſince Indifference could nat 
excuſe Brutality ; nor did I ſuppoſe th/t 
my forced Abſence could be attribut d 
to my Diſhonour. I was inſenſible o 
_ the fuſpictous Air it bore, and thoug e 
it ſhould have excited Pity, not Reſents 
ment in the Hearts of thoſe that loved 
me. 1 imagined they might be appre- 
henſive for my Safety, and pity my 
Fate, but not blame my Conduct. Since 
became better acquainted with the 
World, I have been ſenſible that they 
could not be called unjuſt in the ill Opi. 
mon they had conceived of me, tho“ 
they proved in an Error; when Peop e 
can judge only by Appearances, a Mi- 
take may often be unfortuhate, without 
being vlameable, 

But as, at that Time, my Wremen 
prevented my looking on the Treatment 


L received in this Ligar, | was not free 
from 


84 OPHELTA 

from Reſentment ; eſpecially againſt Lady 
Paleſtine; ſhe had hurt my Pride ; my Lord 
had wounded me in my Affections, and 
Grief did not leave me Spirit enough to 
be angry with him. It was not in the 


Power of any other, Perſon to afflict me, 


for, Where the greater Malady is fix d, the 
leſſer is ſcarce felt. My Mind was fo 
httle capable of any Increaſe of Un- 
eaſineſs, that it received no Addition 
from finding myſelf excluded, even from 
my own Houſe. The Chairmen knock- 


ed a conſiderable Time at the Door, till 


they were convinced Nobody was at 


Home, and aſk'd me where I choſe to be 
carried, 


This Queſtion, indeed puzzled me, 


tho* it could not add to my Diſtreſs. I 
was afraid of attempting to get Admit- 
tance into any other Place, leſt it ſhould 
be refuſed me, and being little able 
to think, was long ſat down there, 
before I could recollect a Houſe where I 


might hope to be received. AtlaſtI 


thought of a Milliner whom I had uſed, 
and directed them there. 

This Woman very readily accommo- 
dated me with a Room, and would have 
favoured me with her Company, had I 

| | not 
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not entreated her to leave me to myſelf; 
for in ſuch a State of Mind the Sight of 
any Perſon was irkſome; it muſt have 
laid me under ſome Reſtraint; for my 
Pride would not ſuffer me to declare that 
I could be ſo much affected by one 
who felt nothing for me but Indifference 
and I was afraid of mentioning Lady Pa- 
leſtine's Behaviour, ſince her Scorn might 
prove an Example to the Milliner ; for 
the Little love to ape the Great. It 
was not till the next Day that I became 
able to reſolve or execute any thing. I 
then determined to write to Lord Dor- 
cheſter ;, juſtifying this Courſe from all 
Imputation of Meanneſs, by perſuading 
myſelf, that to ſhew I was blameleſs 
was a Duty I owed to my Reputation. 
Inconſtaney appeared to me the more 
criminal, from my having no Idea of it. 
I ſuppoſed it a Crime almoſt unparalel- 
led, and knew not that Cuſtom was 
thought ſo great an Alleviation of the 
Offence, that it was treated by the World 
as one of the ſmalleſt Frailties to which 
human Nature is ſubject. Your Lady- 
ſhip will, therefore, not wonder if ſome 
Reſentment was mixed with Grief. But 


L found 
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I found it eaſier to humble my Pride 
than to mortify my Affection. 
Had I perceived that Appearances 
were againſt me, I ſhould have thought 
- thyſelf obliged to make all the Submiſ- 
fions which could have been required of 
me, if I had been really in the wrong, 
for who can be ſecured in ſuch Caſes 
From miſtaking the Truth ? But without 
this Excuſe for my Condeſcenſion I wrote 
to my Lord a ſhort Account of my Im- 
priſonment, adding, that, I hoped he 
* would not partake of the Marchio- 
c neſs's Averſion to me; and he might 
© be aſſured that I ſhould not return 
& even an unfriendly Wiſh for the In- 
* juries I had received from her; for 
« whoever was his Wife I muſt look of 
4 with Reſpect ; and, if ſhe pleaſed, with 
« Affection; and, indeed, if ſhe made 
© him happy, muſt feel that Gratitude 
* towards her, which a Perſon deſerves, 
& who confers upon us the greateſt Bleſ- 
e“ ſings in Life; for in that Rank I 
* ſhould always eſteem his Happineſs, 
* however his Heart was eſtranged from 
% me.” U then begged, if he no lon- 
« ger wiſhed to ſee me, he would in- 
| « ſtruct 
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« ſtruct me where to find my former So- 
4 litude, and not detain me in a Place 
* which was become much more lonely 
© to me than my Cottage.“ 

I forbore, as much as I was able, any 
ſtrong Expreſſions of my Grief; if his Af. 
fection was gone, I did not wiſh to move 
his Pity, and my Concern was too ten- 
der to ſuffer me to make him any Re- 


proaches. 


As ſoon as I had written my Letter, 
I ſent it by one of the Chairmen who 
had brought me to the Milliner's. This 
Man, either moved with Compaſſion for 
one he ſaw ſo deeply afflited, at an Age 
when Grief might reaſonably have been 
thought far off, or actuated by the lefs 
laudable Motive of hoping to find Ad- 
vantage from attending on a Perfon 
whoſe. Affairs appeared ſo confuſed and 
complicated, that a menial Aſſiſtant 
might be requiſite, came early in the 
Morning to aſk if I had any Commands. 
Whatever was his Motive, the Effect was 
convenient, I wanted a Meſſenger, and 
gladly employed him. His Sagacity 
convinced him that my Letter was of 
Importance to me, and, without my ſay- 
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ing any thing to that Purpoſe, aſſured 

me he would return with the utmoſt Ex- 
edition. 

I believe the Chairman kept his Word; 
but to impatient Expectation Time 
ſeems to move with leaden Pace. The 
Hour-Glaſs empties ſlowly to thoſe who 
watch every Sand that falls thro' it. This 
was the Caſe with me; the fleeteſt of 
the Creation, had he been my Meſſen- 
ger, would have Ar- flow to my 
Impatience. From the Inſtant the Chair- 
man left me, I expected his Return, and 
would not believe my Watch, it mark- 
ed the Progreſs of Time ſo tedioully, in 
Compariſon of my ſwift Imagination. 
After what I thought a long Abſence, 
the Man came back; I had ſcarce Cou- 
rage to aſk the Succeſs of my Letter, 
and was damped by ſeeing none in his 


Hand; but calling all my Fortitude to 


my Aid, I ſtuttered out ſomething like 
an Enguiry, to which he replied, Lord: 


Dorcheſter was at Home, and the Ser- 
vant carried in my Letter, but returned 
immediately with it in his Hand, ſaying, 


his Lord refuſed to receive it, and com- 


manded him, © never to bring any more 
D _ * Met- 
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© Meſſages or Letters from me, unleſs 
« he wanted to incur his Diſpleaſure, 
« andentirely deſtroy all Hopes of his 
© Recovery of Health or Eaſe.” With 
this Anſwer the Chairman was returning, 
when the Servant overtook him, deſired 
the Letter, and that he would acquaint 
him where I'was to be found ; bidding 
him, © preſent his Duty to me, and al- 
« ſure me that he would make farther 
« Trials to bring me an Anſwer; and if 
« he could not ſucceed, I ſhould receive 
© my own Letter ſafe, with an Account 
how he had proceeded.” | 

Nothing could be more ſhocking to 
me than to find my Lord would not even 
read my Juſtification. Indifference alone 
could make him void of all Curioſity a- 
bout me; therefore I had little Hope 
from his Servant's good-natur'd Inten- 
tion; I knew if the Sight of his Hand 
had not diſpelled any Pique I had con- 
ceived againſt him, the ſtrongeſt Argu- 
ments from another muſt have been un- 
availing ; I ſhould have diſcovered more 
Eloquence in the leaſt ſignificant Letter 
of the Alphabet written by him, than 1 
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all the Words another Tongue could 
have uttered. Had I entertained the leaſt 
Hope of ſucceeding by his Servant's In- 
terceſſion, my Pride was too much 
humbled to have felt any Mortification 
at being reduced to make uſe of ſuch an 
Interceſſor, but I confeſs 1 bluſhed to 
think how low I was fallen. I now 
ly experienced this infallible Truth, 

” She mult Or bumble who would pine, 

And ſhe muſt fuffer who would love. 
And yet 1 continued blind to my own 
Paſſion z I ſuſpected myſelf of no ten- 
derer Affection than F riendſhip, of which 
I had fo high an Idea that I readily re- 

coneiled every Pang I endured to my ex- 
alted Notion of it. If I compared the 
Sentiments of my Heart with what was 
— called Friendſhip in the World, 
it only ſerved to make me deſpiſe What 
— profeſſed, not to ſuſpect my own. 
A common Effect of a — be- 
tween ourſelves and others; any Diffe- 
rence that appears to our own Opinion, 
generally turns to our Advantage, and 
gives us Opportunity of beſtowing ſome 
Self Applauſe upon our own Perfections. 
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c HAP. XXXVIn. 


HAD been for ſome Hours devoted 
to Deſpair, when I beheld Lord Dor- 


cheſter before me. I was ſo buried in 


Thought, that I had not heard the 
Door open, but the Sight of him put 
all my Reverie to Flight, He eagerly 
embraced me, and thanked Heaven, he 
once more had me in his Arms. Sud- 
den Joy overcame me, and deprived 
me of the Power of Speech. During 
my Silence, he“ begged Pardon for his 
e Infolence in refuſing to fee me, but 
<< that convinced I had voluntarily fled 
„ from him, he thought it mean as 
« well as imprudent, to truſt himſelf 
„ with the Sight of one, from whom 


% he was endeavouring to wean his Af 


e fections; a painful Trial which had 
coſt him many Pangs, and yet proved 
* totally unſucceſsful. The ſame Mo- 
e tive, he ſaid, © induced him to re- 
« fuſe my Letter, which he confeſſed, 
« he repented the next Minute, and 
« ſhould have called back my Meſſen- 


ger, 
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* ger, had he not been reſtrained by 
the Fear of expoſing himſelf to his 
„ Servants, and being deſpiſed for his 
„ Meanneſs. This Conſideration pre- 
% vented his aſking any more Queſtions 
concerning me, the Day before, but 
© he could no longer maintain the ſame 
Command over himſelf, and on ſome 
< other Pretence, calling the Servant 
* who had brought him my Letter, 
* he enquired what Meſſenger I had 
« employed.” 

This gave the good-natured Footman 
an Opportunity of deſcribing the Con- 
1 dition into which I was thrown by his 

refuſing to ſee me, and all that paſſed 
on the Occaſion. Seeing his Lord 
moved by the Account he gave him, 
he ventured to expreſs his Wonder at 
| his Lordſhip's having rejected my Let- 
| ter, for © he was ſure I could not be 
« jn the wrong, ſince it was plain to 
« perceive that I did not expect ſuch 


« Treatment as I had received the Day T 
* before; and had none of that Con- N 100 
*. fuſion in my Countenance, ſo impoſſti Sf 
ble to be hid by one who fears the Ol 
1 „ Reproaches of a Perſon ſhe has in- 0 


« jured. 
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« jured.” Lord Dorcheſter, without ſeem- 
ing offended at the Liberty he took, re- 
plied; that “ if he had ſuppoſed Miſs 
% Lenox could have juſtified herſelf, he 
« would, at leaft, have read her Let- 
« ter; and, indeed, could not but ac- 
% cuſe himſelf of great Inſolence in 
« having refuſed to ſee her, when ſhe 
e had favoured him with a Viſit, or 


eto receive what ſhe had done him the 
Honour to write, but that Anger had 


e got the better of the Reſpe& due 
c to her. 


The Servant not perceiving that Pride 


might be his Lord's ſtrongeſt Motive 
for retaining ſome Appearance of Re- 
gard for one whom he had taught eve- 
ry Perſon belonging to him to reſpect, 
was encouraged by the Manner in 
which he ſpoke of me, and told him 
„ the Chairman had left my Letter, 
« therefore the Means of repairing 
*« what he thought an Offence, was till 
« in his Power.“ Obſerving that he 
looked rather diſconcerted than an- 
gry 3 he brought it, and laying it 


on the Table before him, went out 


of the Room, while my Lord con- 
N tinued 
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tinued in an anxious OO 
what Courſe - to take. He owned, 
that, had his Servant ſtaid he could 
< not have prevailed on himſelf imme- 
„ diately to have opened the Letter, 
„ ſo ſtrong. was Pride and Reſentment; 
* but when he found himſelf alone; 
< every. other Conſideration - vaniſhed 
„ before his Hope, weak as it was, 
*. of ſeeing me juſtified by my own De- 
« fence.” But, continued he, When 
& I had read your Letter, the AMie- 
e tion expreſſed in it, untinctured ei- 
ther with Reſentment for the Incon- 
„ ſtancy of which you ſuſpected me, 
e or the Meanneſs of one who cannot 
feel an Injury; and the cruel Treat: 
„ ment you had received on my Ac+ 
* count, as I gathered from the Cir- 
* cumſtances you related, gave me 
« the tendereſt Concern, at the ſame 
« Time that it relieved me from a State 
„ of Miſery, to inſpire me with the 
* moſt lively Joy. I could not reſtrain 
* my Impatience, but inſtantly repaired 
* to your Houſe, with ſuch Haſte and 


Lay 


KEagerneſs in my Steps and Counte- 


„ nance, as attracted the Attention of 
| * every 


« every one that met me. I 


e ceived it plainly, but could not com- 


*« mand either, nor on ſuch an Occaſion, 
© beſtow a Thought on the Opinion of 
the Multitude, But when I hoped ta 
<« receive theReward of my Haſte by the 
« Sight of you, I learnt that you were not 
e there, nor could your Servants give 
% me any. further Information, than that 
%a Neighbour told them, a Chair had 
«« {topped a conſiderable Time, at your 
Poor the Day before, and finding no 
« one at Home, at laſt, went away. I 
% reproved them for their Negligence 
« in leaving the Houſe empty with 
© more Warmth and Bitterneſs, than 
« I believe any of my Dependants, ever 
% ſaw me uſe; and now had no Chance 
of finding you, but in the Poſſibility 

U of my People's having learnt where 
e you were. In order to make this 
. Enquiry, I returned Home with as 
* much Speed as I had left it, and had 

e the Satisfaction of hearing where you 
*© lodged, Add to this, my Joy in 
„ finding you, my deareſt Ophelia, the 
Delight of knowing you think me 
. worthy of Pardon, Relate to. me 
| | ® every 
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1 « every Circumſtance of what has be? 1 * hl 
* fallen you. Compleat my Felicity 
by giving me Hopes you till retain Y _. 
R an Affection for me, or if you do 4 
| © not, forbear to tell it me: Deceive * 
* me into 'Happineſs, and Hypocriſy 44 1 
& will for once be a Virtue.” Alas! ! 
replied, © I never had leſs Occaſion to 


TSS 
A 
* 
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„ act the Hypocrite, if this is all you all 
require. Though I have thought „ 
« your Treatment of me cruel, I could Y _* 
not reſent it. My Heart was too _ , 
„much your's to be angry; it could = 
* « only grieve. But ſurely, it was a a 
* % melancholy Recompence for all the : 
Pain I had ſuffered by my Abſence _ 
„ from you.” | tne 
Lord Dorchefter uſed all his Power be 
| to ſoothe me, and in Juſtification of | , 
5 what he had done, informed me, that Wy 
I Lady Trente wrote him a Letter the f * 
bs Day after my being carried off, to in- © 
1 form him, that, ſhe had overheard 3 
[ « Miſs Lenox concerting with a young 1 
[i « Gentleman, the Night before, the | * 
"y Means of running away with him; * 
q * and conſidering all the Precau- 0 


bo 


1 tions neceflary towards ' concealing 
A I „him 
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& him from his Lordſhip's Reſentment, 
“ and her from his Search. That ſhe 
“ did not hear of the Day that was 
ce agreed upon, therefore thought ſhe 
© could not too ſoon give this Informa- 
« tion as there ſeldom paſſed much 
©« Time between the forming ſuch 
* Schemes and the Execution of them, 
« and knowing none of my Friends, 
ce but his Lordſhip, ſhe believed her- 
ci ſelf obliged in mere Charity to ac- 
« quaint him with it, as it might give 
« him the Power of preventing the 
„young Lady's Ruin. 

This ingenious Epiſtle found Lord 
Dorcheſter in the utmoſt Anxiety, and 
the Agreement it bore to my Diſap- 
pearing, perſuaded him of the Truth 
of it. A Propheteſs who could fulfil 
her own Predictions, would be very in- 
judicious, if the Fact did not corre- 
ſpond with her Words. He went di- 
rectly to her Houſe to enquire more 
particularly into the Affair, which ſhe 
confirmed to him by many corroborat- 
ing Circumſtances of her own Inven- 
tion; and expreſſed herſelf © vaſtly 
concerned, that ſhe did not appre- 
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hend how ſoon it was to be executed, 
* ſince it might poſſibly have been pre- 
* vented, if ſhe had acquainted him 
„with it at the Inſtant ſhe overheard 
5 us.“ Lord Dorcheſter wanted to diſ- 
cover the Gentleman, but ſhe would 
give no particular Deſcription, telling, 


him, * ſhe could not ſatisfy a Curiofity 


« which might endanger a Life ſhe ſo 
« highly valued, as ſhe feared he in- 
„ tended to call the Perſon to Ac- 
% count.“ When ever he preſſed for 
this Information he could obtain no- 
thing but Expreſſions of her Attach- 
ment to him (of which, though not 3 
vain Man, he was not ignorant before) 
and Invectives againſt my ill Conduct; 
telling him © it ſhould make him indif- 
«« ferent to my Fate, for no more could 
« be required of a Guardian than a Parent 
« would perform, who on ſuch Provoca- 
tion moſt abandon their beſt beloved 
c Child, and leave her to receive the Pu- 

« niſhment ſhe ſo juſtly deſerved.” 
Lady Trente procured many Interviews 
with Lord. Dorcheſter, by pretended In- 
formations that might aſſiſt him in find- 
ing me out, the only Means ſhe could 
diſcover 
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diſcover of bringing him to her Houſe, 
and therefore her working Brain was 
continually employed in inventing them, 
and every Time ſhe ſaw him, ſhe omit- 
ted no Endeavours to attract him; but 
mixed ſo many bitter Accuſations againſt 
me, with the Language her Love dic- 
tated, that ſhe only increaſed his Diſlike 
to her. He thought the Love could 
not be delicate or generous, that took 
a Pleaſure in giving Pain to the Object 
of it, whatever Benefit ſhe might hope 
would thereby accrue to herſelf. 

Having ſufficiently informed each 
other of all that had paſſed during our 
Separation, we ſpent the reſt of the E- 
vening in rejoicing at its being, at laſt 
ended ; but my Lord declared, he ſhould 
never more think me ſafe out of his 
Sight, nor knew how he ſhould venture 
to leave me for an Inſtant. There ap- 
peared an Increaſe of Tenderneſs in him, 
which ſilenced all my Repinings at what 
I had ſuffered. Some Diſaſters give a 
Reliſh to good Fortune, and little Re- 
verſes quicken Affection. 
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I DID not return to my own Houſe 
till the next Morning; the Hurry 
of my Spirits had a good Deal diſor- 

red me ; and as all Places are agree- 
ae s the happy, I choſe to remain 
that Day at my Lodgings; one great 
Reaſon, I believe, might be an Unwil- 
lingneſs to loſe any of my Lord's Com- 
pany, by the Interruption we ſhould 
have received from removing my Ha- 
bitation. 

My Lord Dorcbeſter grew extremely 
uneafy when he perceived that my ill 
State of Health was more laſting than 
my Anxiety. We had both flattered 
ourſelves that Happineſs would have 
cured me; but I believe my Conſtitution 
had ſuffered as much from the unwhole- 
ſome Situation of the Marchioneſs's 
Caſtle, as from Vexation, and therefore 
Eaſe of Mind was not ſufficient to re- 
cover me. He made me conſult a Phy- 


ſician, who declared Tunbridge Waters 


the moſt probable Remedy, but as it 
was 


— 
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was yet too early in the Year to drink 
them, he gave me ſome Medicines 
for preſent Relief, with but indifferent 
Succels. 

My Lord determined to carry me to 
Tunbridge, as ſoon as the Seaſon would 
permit, and engaged Lady Paleſtine 
to be of the Party, which 1 then looked 
upon as an obliging Attention; with- 
out any one to countenance and direct 
me, t mutt have been extremely at a 
Loſs, in a Place ſo new to me; but 
I have ſince perceived, his Motive 
was to prevent my becoming intimate 

with any Perſon, who not being ſo well 
inſtructed, might have fruſtrated his 
Views, | 

In the Interim, my Lord's principal 
Care was, finding me out a Variety of 
Amuſements. 1 was carried to every 
Place where there was any Novelty that 
might divert me, but none made ſo 
great an Impreſſion on me, as a Col- 
lection of Curioſities, and Bedlam, both 
of which I was ſhewn. I propoſed 
great Pleaſure from the firſt imagining, 
I ſhould there ſee every Thing that was 
uncommonly beautiful ; 'and was great- 
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ly diſappointed to find, that on the 


contrary, the Collector feemed to have 
been actuated by a Pique at Nature. 
For if ſhe happened to ſwerve from her 
general Laws, to contradi& all Order, 
Beauty and Uſe ; the miſhapen, un- 
formed Maſs became to him more va- 
luable than ne; faireſt Productions. He 
had ſpent his Life in Search of Things, 
from which moſt People would have run 
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away, and had Cherithea. waac wouwu 
have frighted others. I found he was 
the general Parent of Monſters, the 
grand Nurſe of Abortions, and equally 
the careful Receiver of thoſe who were 
vorn dead, or died of old Age, declar- 
ing War with the Earth, by defrauding 
it of its due Tribute, the Bodies of the 
deceaſed. The latter indeed, I was in- 
formed had not been performed by his 
own Art, he having robbed Egypt of 
half its Ptolomies, and yet without a 
moral View in ſhewing how poor 2 
Load is the Body of a King. One 
might ſay with Anthony, | | 
Lie there thou Shadow of an Emperor ; 
be Ground thou covereſt on thy Mother 
Earth, HD 
Ts all thy Empire w. — 
: I was 
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I was carried next to Bedlam, where 
I was furprized to find ſo few Per- 
ſons confined in a Place, which I was 
told had been appropriated to the Re- 
ception of ſuch as were deprived of their 
Reaſon, for I myſelf had ſeen a ſufficient 
Number to have filled it, whom I ſhould 

have judged well qualified, 
It was ſtrange to me, that no Per- 
jon ſhould be thought to deſerve Con- 
finement, but he whoſe hurtful Actions 
proceeded from miſtaken Notions. While 
he, who 1s prompted by evil Intentions, 
who acts in open Defiance of Religion 
Virtue, and Reaſon, and endeavours to 
form a Happineſs for himſelf in de- 
ſtroying that of Society, ſhall be imitated 
by a few, approved by many, and tole- 
rated by all He ſhall be ſuffered to 
enjoy Liberty, who from a falſe Pride 
reduces himſelf and Family to Beg- 
gary and Shame ; he, who proſtitutes 
his Principles, and tramples Honeſty 
under Foot, in order to gain Honours, 
ſhall be received into Society, while the 
r Wretch who innocently. fancies 
himſelf a King, ſhall be ſhut in a dark 
Room. Denied the Light of the Sun, 
F 4 which 
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which graciouſly ſhines on the juſt and 
the unjuſt. | 

I received great Conſolation from ſee- 
ing ſo much Happineſs among a Set, 
who, above all others, ſeemed to claim 
our Pity, and was glad to find, that 
the Lunaticks in Bedlam, as well as 
thoſe that live more at large, could ſay 
that, here is a Pleaſure in being mad, 
which none but Madmen know. And, I 
I am not ſure, the former have not the 
larger Share of it. He who madly be- 
lieves Felicity to conſiſt in Things which 


© © When attained, would give him more 


Pain than Satisfaction, he who aims at 
Impoſſibilities, and ſearches for what 
cannot be diſcovered, has juſt Reaſon 
enough to feel Diſappointment, but not 
to conquer the Turn of Mind which 
led him into the vain Purſuit which 
occaſioned it. ED 

On the contrary, in Bedlam, the am- 
bitious Man is a King, and with fan- 
cied Majeſty, ſtruts as proudly in his 
wretched Rags, as if cloathed in Coro- 
nation Robes, and his Head is as ea- 
ſy as if graced with a Diadem. The 
Miſer, in his dirty Cell, believes _ 

E 
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ſelf. poſſeſſed of Mines of Gold, and 
rejoices in his Store, The gay Man en- 
Joys imaginary Pleaſure, and fancies 
Variety, while his Life paſſes in a dull 
Sameneſs, Day after Day. The Poli- 
tician here beholds the Succeſs of eve- 
ry Scheme, he new moulds the State, 
wages bloody Wars, effects the greateſt 
Revolutions, and becomes the Ruler of 
the World, without ſtirring out of his 
little Cell. Here the Author's Imagi- 
nation reconciles the two Things he 
before found moſt irreconcileable, Wit 
and Riches, and enraptured, enjoys a 
Conſciouſneſs of ſuperior Genius. The 
vain Woman in Spite of Age, or Small- 
Pox, perceives an Admirer in every 
one that beholds her; and the finical 
Beau fancies Finery in his Filth. Where 
every Thing is imaginary, the Pride 
and Vanity of the Undertaker aſſures. 
him of Succeſs, nothing but Reaſon 
will convince an obſtinate Man, that his. 
Genius can be conquered, and his well 
laid Scheme baffled. Ry: 

I was not long permitted to enjoy 
the Conſolation I received,. from find- 
ing, that Miſery was not always the 

F5 Portion 
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Portion of the Mad; for we were ſoon 
carried to another Part of the Hoſpital, 
ſet aſide for thoſe who were afflicted 
with imaginary Wretchedneſs. This, 
indeed, was a dreadful Sight; for tho? 
the Cauſes were fantaſtick, the Suffer- 
mgs were real. There was fomething 
too ſhocking in this Scene, to tempt 
me to make a Stay of many Minutes 
mit. We left it as foon as we could, 
but yet I thought the Leſſon it gave, 
might not be uſelefs to a Mind capa- 
ble of Reflection. Should it not teach 
Mankind to endeavour to bring their 
Paſſions under the Directions of Rea- 
fon? To fix their inconſtant Minds, and 
expel every fantaftick Whim, leſt they 
mould gain Strength from Time and 
Encouragement, till they arrive at the 
dreadfut Exceſs of which Bedlam affords 
ſo many Examples? If People once 
ſuffer themſelves to deviate from Rea- 
ſon's Path, who can pretend to fix any 
certain Bounds for their miſguided 
Steps; and when the Conſiſteney of 
Action which ſhe ſhould conftitute, 
gives Place to every Whim of a capri- 


cious Mind, it is wonderful that they 
1 ſhould 
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Hould wander on till they arrive at Diſ- 
traction. The Pleaſures, Honours, and 
Misfortunes, of thoſe who are denomi- 
nated rational. Beings, are generally 
imaginary ; they frequently rejoice at 
what is no Benefit, and grieve for what 
is no Euil; they eagerly purſue, Trifles 
which are not worth, a Thought, and 
neglect. Matters. of the higheſt Import- 
ance : Ia ſhort, they will labour Years, 
to obtain Pleaſures which laſt but. a 
Day, and, for a Moment's Gratification, 
will give up the Happineſs which ſhall 
continue through all Eternity. 

I, cannot help thinking your La- 
dyſhip lulled into a ſweet Slumber,, 
by my moralizing on this Scene; but, 
indeed, you muſt excuſe me, for it. 
made ſo. deep an Impreſſion on my, 
Mind, that I can never recollect it with- 
out. falling back into the ſame Train. 
of Reflections, which, I then made up- 
on it, and for which, a_ longer Expe- 
rence of the World, has only. ſerved 
do give me a greater Scope. In Conſ. 
deration of this Indulgence, I will pro- 
miſe, if poſſible, to avoid all ſuch Of- 


fence for the future, and the better to 
| | effect 
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effect it, will carry your Ladyſhip to 
a new Place, paſſing over in Silence the 
Remainder of the Time I ſpent in Lon- 
don; for as it afforded little beſide 
Matter for Reflection on Cuſtoms to 
which I was a Stranger, I may be apt 
again to turn Moralizer, I muſt de- 
end on the Actions of others for mak- 
ing my Narration more agreeable to 
you, than a long Series of my own 
Thoughts, which are nothing but a 
Compoſition of witty Obfervations that, 
would make any good-natured Perſon 
weep the Poverty of the Imagination, 
that gave Riſe to them ; /ively Remarks 
that would prove better Soporificks than 
all the Opium in Turkey ; Diſſertations 
moral, religious, and entertaining, from 
which, after much Yawning, you may 
learn, that it is right to do Right, 
and wrong to do Wrong, that Friend- 
ſhip is better than Enmity, and that it 
is wiſer to pleaſe than to offend. Theſe 
great Truths I ſhall leave to' be taught 
by Perſons, who love. ſporting on an old 
Sentiment in thread-bare Words; avoid- 
ing as much as I can, the Produce of 
my own Brain; in Hopes of affording 
bs - you 
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you more Entertainment by collecting 
Exoticks, than from any Plants that 
ariſe from ſo bad a Soil as my Imagi- 
gation, which is not very fertile of any 
Thing but Weeds. 

I muſt not, however, omit one Affair 
which was tranſacted before we left Lon- 
don. The Marchioneſs of Trente was ſo 
enraged at Mrs. Herner's having left me 
a Poſſibility of eſcaping, by- which her 
Schemes were fruſtrated, and ſhe ex- 
poſed, that ſhe refuſed to ſee her at 
her Return to London, where Mrs. Herner 
went, as ſoon as ſhe found I was irre- 
coverably loſt. A more lamentable Ef- 
fect of the Marchioneſs's Diſpleaſure, 
then the withdrawing the Light of her 
Countenance, was her refuſing to main- 
tain her any longer, in which Denial, 
ſhe abuſed her in the moſt opprobrious 
Terms that Rage and Inſolence could 

ſuggeſt. In this Diftreſs, Mrs. Herner ap» 
plied to many of her Friends, but found 
that, feẽw People's Compaſſion extend- 
ed farther than Words and Condolances, 
as for more effectual Conſolation every 
one ſhifted her off to another, as more 
able to aſſiſt her; like Gay's Hare, ſhe 

7 received 
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received nothing but Advice to apply 
to others; The Sheep's at Hand, and 
Wool is warm. I ſuppoſe ſhe thought 
I might harbour Fo. 3 Refentment a+ 
gainſt her, in Conſideration of the Part 
ſhe had been employed to act towards. 
me; at leaſt, ſaw no Reaſon to expect 
F fhould do for her, what thoſe who 
called themſelves her Friends, refuſed; 
fo that I only heard: by Chance, that ſhe 
and her Neice had quarrelled, but the 
Occaſion of it was unknown.. Lord Dor. 
oheſter had adviſed me to conceal the 
Marckhrioneſs's Behaviour towards me, and 
Mrs. Herner had not declared it, min 
to exaſperate her ſtill more. 
Though was as little diſpoſed: to 
efteem Mrs. Herners Diſpolition, as to 
be grateful for the Office ſhe had under+ 
taken, yet I could not be inſenſible to 
her Diftreſs. * A brave Man ſtruggling. 
« with the Storms of Fate, is the no- 
bleſt Work of God, and deſerves our 
Admiration; but a mean Man is ſtill 
his Workmanſhip, and, when afflited; 
demands our Pity. I told my Lord, how 
much her Misfortunes affected me, and 


the more as I was, though not — 
the- 
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the Occafion of them. I found his Heart 
was not leſs penetrable than mine; he 
compaſſionated her, and ſaid, he could 


not bear, that any one ſhould' be made 


*« wretched, by an Event, which reſtored 


* his Happineſs. He anſwered me, that 


«© I might be eaſy on her Account, for 


he would take Care ſhe ſhould have 


the Means of being ſo ; but thought 
it right that, if poſſible, they ſhould 
« be procured from Lady Trente, who, 
* at leaſt, deferved that Puniſnment.“ 


Lord Dorcheſter accordingly went to 
the Marchioneſs, and told her, that, ſhe 


* muſt know, he was well acquainted 
« with her Treatment of me, and that, 
„ ſhe might expect to have it made 

% publick, and to become the Topick 


„of general Diſcourſe, if ſhe would not 


« agree to ſettle an Independency on 
« Mrs. Herner. Not that he was at all 


e obliged to that Lady's Intentions, who 


«© had been a vigilant Goaler, but be- 
« cauſe he pitied the Woman.“ La- 
dy Trente was ſhocked at ſeeing my 
Lord; but this Propoſal ſoon turned 
the Bluſh of Shame into the higher 


Red of Anger. He found her invin- 
cible 
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cible Spirit ſcarcely to be ſubdued by 
the Pride of Reputation. She would in- 
deed, after a ſhort Reſiſtance, have con- 
ſented to receive her Aunt ; but my 
Lord had undertaken the poor Woman's 

| Cauſe, and thought he ſhould but half 
relieve her Diſtreſs, if he expoſed her 
to her Neice's ill Uſage. He therefore in- : 
ſiſted on a Settlement of 200/. per Aunum 4 
for her, finding no Hopes of ſuch an 
Allowance, voluntarily, as he thought 
herRelation to the Marchioneſs, and her 
paſt Merits deſerved from her. At laſt, 
he ſucceeded ; got the Settlement drawn 
up, and delivered it into the Hands, of 
the overjoyed Mrs, Herner. 


. „„ > 


» * 
* 
4 
f 
* 


OPHELIA 113 


SHP. XL. 


ADV Paleſtiis delayed our going 
to Tunbridge, dr more than a Fort- 
night after Lord Do cheſter wiſhed me 
there. He was deſitass of my drink- 
ing the Waters as ſoon as the Weather 
would permit; but her 3.,2dyſhip did 
not apprehend ſhe ſhould receive ſufn- 
cient Pleaſure from watching my Re- 
covery, to reconcile her to the Place 
while it continued empty. She did not 
give this as her Reaſon for deferring 
her Journey, but 'put it upon Buſineſs, 
which, in a Woman who had no Bu- 
ſineſs but Pleaſure, told it as plainly, 
though more civilly, than if ſhe had 
ſaid it in expreſs Terms. By this De- 
lay, the Place was pretty full when we 
got thither. We arrived late at Night, 
but the Love of Company determined 
Lady Paleſtine to appear the next Morn- 
ing, and ſhe inſiſted on my doing the 
ſame. I had been accuſtomed to Even- 
ing Crowds, but to be introduced into 
one ſo early in the Day, was quite new 
ta 
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to me, and ſo little azrecable to me at 
a Time when my Halth made me ra- 
ther languid in a Moning, that I won- 
dered it ſhould ey:r be a Practice 
among a Society of Hvalids. 
The Muſick which played while the 
Company remained upon the Walks, 
pleaſed me ; but Jhave laughed at my- 
telf ſince, for the Reaſons I aſſigned. for 
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Tart of that Courſe which was to re- 
| ſtore the Sick to Health; and medi- 
cinally deſigned to promote Chearful- 
neſs, to remove the Gloomineſs acquired 
in the Night, enliven the Languor of 
a ſick Perſon's Morning, to divert 
their Thoughts from their Infirmities, 
and give a Turn to their Spirits. Not 
contented with this Reaſon alone, as. 
ſome of the Muſick ſeemed too loud, 
for the trembling Frame of an Invalid, 
I ſuſpected ĩt was alſo intended to drown 
the Complaints of the fick, as, Drums. 
and Trumpets are uſed in Battle, to 
prevent the Groans of all the wounded 
from being. heard by the reſt, who 
might be intimidated by them, Ima- 
gination often makes us attribute to 


id 
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Deſign what is really the Effect of 
Chance, 


And learned Commentaters view, 
i Homer, more than Homer knew. 


But I am ſtill of Opinion, that though 
this may not be a Reafon for the 
Muſick's playing, it is à good Con- 
ſequence atibm* from it + for I. ob- 
zervea, that ic it ceaſed for a Mo- 
ment, I heard a hundred Voices, 
too weak indeed, to contend with the 
hrilt Vioun, o: be hone Viedoneolle 
uttering promiſcuouſly the Words Jaun- 
dice, Palfy, Gout, Rheumatiſm, with 
the Names of almoſt every other Dif- 
cafe incident to human Nature; with 
fo minute a Detail of the Symptoms 
of each, as increaſed the Evil in the 
Sufferer's Imagination, and lowered the 
Spirits of the Hearer; and all in fuch 
a Confuſion of Tongues, that it was 
impoſſible to appropriate to each their 
reſpective Complaints, but ſerved to 
convince me, that all Diſtempers were 
there aſſembled. This filled my Mind 
with a Kind of Horror, and I was 5 
mo 
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moſt ready to believe I made one in 
Holbein's Dance of Death. 

I was for ſome time amuſed with the 
Variety of Characters this Place afford- 
ed, and with the Vanity and Envy ſo 
apparent in many, which I make no 
Doubt often delays the Benefit that 
would otherwiſe be received from the 
Waters. A pretty Woman afflicted with 
the Jaundice, whoſe Spirits have been 
ſufficiently depreſſed with the Cloud of 
yellow ſpread over her Charms, has 
been ſeen to grow viſibly of a deeper 
Dye by the Perſecution of a Rival Beau- 
ty, who, to complete the Triumph of 
Health and Bloom, would always fit 
next her. It was common to fee a 
young Lady with bright Eyes, and re- 
ſplendent Complexion, place herſelf cloſe 
by a pale and languid Spectre, and 
with Pleaſure conſidering the Contraſt ; 
or a giggling Girl, crowding a dejected 
Invalid, who might have ſat for the 
Image of Patience on a Monument. 

The Variety of Behaviour in this 
various Company, was not leſs enter- 
taining, I was often diverted with ob- 
ſerving a Meeting between a delicate 
Town= 
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Town-Lady, and a robuſt Northern 
Laſs; the Contempt in each of their 
Countenances, ſufficiently proved the 
Self-Satisfation of both. The eaſy 
Aſſurance of a Perſon much accuſtomed 
to Company, and the timerous Slineſs 
of a Country Girl, who never before 


was five Miles diſtant from the Family 


Manſion, makes no bad Scene, the one 
advancing with intended Aﬀability, 
while the other, with innocent Fear, re- 
tires from the forward Thing, whom 
ſhe ſuſpects of ſome bad Deſign. 

When I had ſo often obſerved theſe 
Movements of the Mind, that they 
grew old to me, they ceaſed to enter- 
tain, and I became very much tired 
of the Rooms, except on Ball-Nights, 
I loved Dancing; and Lord Dorcheſter, 
or Lord Larborough {who followed us 
down to Tunbridge) were my Partners. 
I found more than ever the Inconve- 
nience of being the Subject of Obſer- 
vation; I could neither ſit nor walk 
in Peace. Every Motion was conſtrain- 
ed by perceiving myſelf continually 
ſtared at. In a Morning, indeed, I was 
leſs obſerved 3 ſick People have w 
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Spirits enough to be impertinent : 
My Lord faidI owed it to the Paleneſs of 
my Complexion, for Sickneſs had robbed 
me of my natural Colour; though the 
Heat of the Room in an Evening, would, 

in a reſtore it. Lady Paleſtine 
uſed to be out of Patience with the 
Uneaſineſs ſhe faw me under at being 
looked at; and would tell me ſhe never 
envied me ſo much 3 I have been ready 


chen 


to reply that, perhaps ſhe thought 


« a very exact Examination could dif- 
* cover only Beauties in her, whereas 
<« vas fearful that ſuch ſtriẽt Obſerva- 
tion muſt rather enable them to per- 
0 ceive Defects in me, which, in a 
<« tranſient View, might be overlooked. 

I wiſhed myſelf leſs at Leiſure to re- 
mark the Actions of others, the imperti- 
nent Effect of Idleneſs; and growing ex- 
treamly tired of ſitting by a Card Ta- 
ble without having the leaſt Knowledge 
of the Game there played at (which 
however ſo fixed Lord Dorchefter's and 
Lady Paleſines Thoughts on their 


Cards, that 1 had no Converſation with 


chem) was tempted to try my For- 
tune 


2 
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tune at a Game at Chance, then much 
in Faſhion. As no Skill was required, 
I thought I might ſucceed as well as 
others; Fortune has been ſaid to fa- 
your Fools, and at Play, I was an abſo- 
lute Ideot ; therefore, had ſome Reaſon 
to hope, ſhe would prove propitious. 

1 went Heme the firſt Night, Win- 
ner of two or three Guineas, and was 
very well entertained. Play, by keeping 
up an eager Attention, amuſed me 
much, and ſoon awakened in me the 
Spirit” of a Gameſter. I regularly at- 
tended the Table every Night, but 
conſtantly with bad Succeſs. This did 
not diſcourage me; but on the con- 
trary, convinced my Luck was changed, 
1 continued till I had not a Shilling 
left; fully expecting that every Stake 
would bring me back a Part of what I 
had loſt. I was now in a diſagreeable Si- 
tuation ; I reproached myſelf for my Fol- 
ly, and not being able to ſupply the 

Expences of going abroad, was obliged 
to ſpend my * at Home. This 
was not very eaſy, for Lady Paleſtine 
loved no Place that was not ſs 

an 
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and my Lord was engaged in a Party, 
which, he knew not how to leave; I 
was obliged therefore, to practice a con- 
ſtant Reſiſtance to the preſſing Inſtances 
they continually made me, to accom- 
pany them. It was with Regret, I did 
what ſeemed ſo very obſtinate and diſ- 
obliging, as to perſiſt in ſaying, I did 
not chuſe to go, when they ſo earneſtly 
intreated it; but I was too much aſham- 
ed of my Folly, to own my Reaſon 
beſides, that it would have been mak- 
ing my Lord pay for it inſtead of my 
ſelf. To be ſo long deprived of his 
Preſence, was very painful to me; if 
I had gone to the Rooms, there were 


Times when he was not fixed to a 


Card Table, and I then uſed to enjoy 
his Converſation ; but now I did not 
ſee him for three long Hours together. 
He too regretted the ſame; and, at laſt, 
'began to account for my Obſtinacy from 
his own Imagination. - r 
One Day he was extremely melancholy, 
though he ſeemed as fond of me as ever, 
if not more tender; but it was accom- 
panied by ſuch an Air of Dejection, at 
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[ forgot the Emptineſs of my Purſe, and 
thought of nothing but him. 

Having a Dread of his jealous Tem- 
per, I conſidered whether this Change 
could be attributed to it. I recalled to 
Mind, every Circumſtance of my Be- 
haviour ; whereby J diſſipated all Fears 
of that Sort. I had been ſo very cau- 
tious of giving him Offence, that I had 
avoided the Acquaintance of all Men, 
and had not even given a civil An- 
ſwer to thoſe who ſpoke to me; 
or thanked them for ſuch Civilities' as 
People have an Opportunity of paying 
at a publick Place. To do this had 
been a great Force on my Diſpoſi- 


tion, which is naturally free and gay; 
but J had ſuffered too much not to. 


conquer it. 
Unable to gueſs at the Reaſon of 
the Depreſſion of my Lord's Spirits, I 
begged him to tell it me, and with 
ſome Reluctance, he ſaid. It is cruel 
« my dear Ophelia to perfecute - 
* any more; I am ſenſible if I am un- 
* happy it is not with your Intention; 
% your Behaviour ſhews me, that you 
Vor. II. G are 
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« are unwilling to make me ſo ; though 
sit afflicts, yet it obliges me; and by 


< raiſing my Eſteem, increaſes my At- 
 &. feftion, while it proves the Abate- 


„ ment of your's. Do not imagine, I 
«« mean to reproach you; you are not 


< unjuſt, though I am unhappy 3 our 


© Inclinations are not in our Power; 
« if yours were, I am perſuaded 1 
« ſhould retain the ſame Portion I once 
« enjoyed. You look ſurprized, but par- 
0 don me, my deareſt Angel, if I impute 
< your Reſolution of not going abroad, 
% to a Deſire of conquering ſome Im- 
<< preſſions made on your Heart, which 
„ in publick you fear would be in- 
« creaſed. I can aſſign no other Rea- 
* ſon for your reſiſting our Importu- 
< nities, and thus turning us looſe in a 
« Place of Gaiety and Diſſipation; nor 
for the Confuſion and Diſturbance 
„ hich is viſible in you, when we 
« endeavoured to get you with us, and 
1 the Thoughtfulneſs in which J often 

„reine you. I admire the Efforts 

* you uſe to Conquer this new born 
10 5 JInclingeion it is 0 the Good - 
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neſs of your Heart, which would 
make you grieve to render any one 
ſo unhappy as you know I ſhall be 
made by the Loſs of your Affections. 
I have nothing to complain of bur 
my own Defects, which prevent 
my keeping a Heart that ſo gene- 
rouſly endeavours to remain mine, I 
almoſt pity you for poſſeſſing Vir- 
tues, which increaſe a Love your 
Humanity would wiſh to diminiſh ; 
you are far above the low Pride of 
deſiring to preſerve an Affection you 
cannot return, My kind, my good 
Ophelia, tell me, with your natural 
Sincerity, if I may hope, that, by 
thus avoiding my powerful Rival, I 
begin to recover the Heart I was 
in Danger of loling.” All this he 


uttered with ſo much Melancholy and 
Tenderneſs, that I could have ſhed 
Tears for his imaginary Misfortune. 
My Aſtoniſnment at this unaccountable 


Whim, was beyond Expreſſion, I cried 


out, * What will not a jealous. Fancy 


ſuggeſt! How fertile is its Inven- 


„ tion! Oh! my Lord, how ingenious 
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„are you to torment yourſelf! Who 
« would imagine, that all your Suppo- 
ſitions have no other Foundation than 
« my ſtaying a few Days at Home! Con- 
« ſider how ſuſceptible you are of Fan- 
« cies that afffict you ; had I been eager 
* to go abroad, 1 ſhould have given Riſe 
to ſome of theſe Kinds of Suſpicions ; 
« by chuſing to ſtay at Home, I have 
done the ſame; can nothing but a 
total Indifference to every Thing, 
„give you the Eaſe of Mind I wiſh 
« you? I have much of it in my 
« Heart; bur Youth and Vivacity will 
* not ſuffer ſuch Coldneſs of Manner. 
* [ then aſſured him that, ſo far from 
* having found any one whom I was 
« diſpoſed to like too well, I had not 
* even ſeen a Man that was agreeable 
% to me.” But all ] could ſay, would 
not convince him. He replied, © This 
« was the Anſwer of my Humanity, 
* not of my Truth; that 1 thought 
« Concealment - juſtified by the Eaſe 
« it might give him; and in ſhort, 


4 he would not believe, that his 


* Fears were groundleſs, if I would 
5 40 not 
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« not tell him the Reaſons of my leav- 
& ing off going abroad, when he ima- 
© gined it was grown more agreeable 
* by my having got into a Party at a 
Game, of which | ſeemed very fond.“ 
I then told him that, the Truth was, I 
* had been ſo fooliſh as to! loſe too 
* much Money to like it any longer.“ 
That,“ replied his Lordſhip, “ is 
no Reaſon why you ſhould not go 
abroad as you did before you played.” 


Thus he perplexed me, by not readily. 


accepting my Reaſons, till at laſt, I was 
reduced to tell him, That, I though: 
it would be more prudent to take the 
Honour of the delicate, wiſe, an 
«« generous Sentiments, upon which he 
had ſuppoſed me to act, than to own 
* frankly, that I was ſo very great a 
« Fool, as to loſe every Shilling I ha 
« at Cards; and, by that means, ha 
been obliged to keep Houle for want 
« of Money to defray the neceſſary Ex- 

" om of going abroa1;” 
looked ſufficiently ſifly, I believe, 
when I made this Confeſſion, but when 
I had thus mortified myſelf, it was hard 
G 3 that 


is OP:RECGCHITIA; 
that my Lord would ſcarcely credit it. 
To give a particular Deſcription of my 
Folly, was a ſufficient Puniſhment for 
it, but 1 found this neceſſary in order 
to convince his Incredulity; ſo with 
ſome Bluſhes, I told him, that my 
* firſt ill Luck made me deſperate, and 
« I loſt all my Money in trying to re- 
« cover Part of it.“ | 
Lord Dorcheſter laughed ſo heartily 
that he put me almoſt out of Humour, 
and quite out of Countenance; but he ſoon 
acknowledged this to be ſo natural and 
ſo common, that it was extremely cre- 
dible; and declared himſelf overjoyed 
to find that my Money, and not my 
Affections, had been won. He would 
have tepaired my ill Fortune, by giving 
me much more than I choſe to accept. 
He begged, I would not controul 
e my Inclinations, for he could furniſh 
„% me with a conſiderable Sum yearly, 
* without any Inconvenience to himſelf, 
and could truſt to my Prudence for 
not exceeding it.“ tada 
I could not forbear returning him 
Thanks for an Indulgence, in 3 
0 
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ſo blameable, but telling him, that, 
*% he was willing to build his Depen- 
© dance on a very weak Foundation, as 
* my paſt Folly too plainly ſhewed,” 
I aſſured him, I was ſufficiently diſ- 
« guſted with Play, and would never 
« again begin any Thing, to which my 
« Prudence found it difficult to put a 
« Stop.”” 

My Lord ſeemed ſo happy in having 
learnt the Cauſe of my Retirement, that 
I could not but think, 1 was peculiarly 
fortunate in having the Power of giv- 
ing ſo much Pleaſure by the Diſcovery 
of my Follies. But this ſuſpicious 
Turn in his Temper appeared ro me 
very ſtrange; I thought it an unac- 
countable Narrowneſs of Mind in a 
Man ſo generous in other Reſpects. 

I wondered he ſhould ſuppoſe Friend- 
ſhip ſhould be ſo ſoon conceived or end- 
ed, ſince either appeared to me a Work 
of Time. One might ſee Merit in an 
early Acquaintance, or in ſome un- 
guarded Moment, diſcover Faults, which 
for a long Time had been concealed, 

but the Effect could not, be ſo ſpeedy ; 


natural 
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natural Indifference, or habitual Fond- 
neſs require Time to conquer them. 
However, as this Cavetouſneſs of my 
Affection proved the Value he ſet up- 
on it, I was not inclined to complain of 
the Conſequences, but thought myſelf 
made for the Deſtruction of his Virtues, 
ſince only in his Behaviour to me, had 
he ever ſwerved from the moſt extenſive 
Generoſity and tendereſt Humanity. 


CHAP, 


OPHELIA, 


CHAP. XII. 


URING my Stay at Tunbridge, 
I ſaw many bad Conſequences at- 
tend Gaming. but none are worth com- 
municating, except one, which was fo 
ludicrous, that as it ſoon became pub- 
lick, it grew a general Entertainment. 
A Country Gentleman, a few Years be- 
fore, had married a young Lady, with 
whom he made an Agreement before 
Marriage, that ſhe ſhould never go to 
London; to which, as liking the Man = 
and his Fortune, ſhe readily conſented. '2z 
After a pretty long Stay in the Coun- = 
try, ſhe began to grow a little tired 1 
of her Solitude, and could not forbear | 1 1 
uſing ſome Perſuaſions to prevail on "= 
her Huſband to be more complaiſant at- 1 Fay 
ter Marriage, than he was before. A | 3h 


ſtrange Endeavour certainly, but he be- 
ing a good natured Man, was ſorry to 
refuſe her earneſt Requeſt ; though as 
their Eſtate was ſmall, and they had a 
pretty large Family, he could not re- 
concile it to his Conſcience, However, 

7 6 3 as 
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as her Deſire grew very ſtrong, and her 
Importunities trequent ; he, at laſt, told 
her, that, an Expedition to London 
* was too expenſive to agree with 
* their Finances, but if ſhe could Tave 
* up an hundred Pounds, as ſhe had 
* the ſole Care of the Money, he would 
go with her to Tunbridge, and ſtay 
there as long as it laſted.” 

Thus encouraged in her Economy, 
ſhe abridged their own Table, ſtarved 
the Servants, and was indefatigable in 
— Endeavours to ſcrape up this happy 

um. 

This, in a Year's Time ſhe accom- 
pliſhed, and, with great Joy, acquaint- 
ed her Husband with it. He had ſuf- 
fered a little by the Change which this 
Sparingneſs had produced in the En- 
tertainment of himſelf and his Friends ; 
but that had never mortified him ſo 
much, as the Knowledge that the Sum 
was compleated. He was fond of the 
Country, loved the Sport it afferded, 
and had beſides great Part of his Eſtate 
in his Hands, for the good Management 
of which, his Preſence was abſolutely 
neceſſary. However, he would not dif- 
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appoint his Wife, or break his Word 
ſo the Day was fixed, and they went 
thither accordingly. They placed them- 
felves .in the firlt Lodgings they could 
find, but as they were very bad, it was 
agreed they ſhould change them for 
better the next Week. 
Now our Lady was in nigh Bliſs, and 
that all her Time might be filled up, 
was abroad from Morning till Night. 
The Huſband was not fond of any of 
the Diverſions going forward there ; 
and found the Wearineſs natural to Peo- 
ple at firſt coming to a Place where 
they have no Acquaintance, and where 
the Manner of Life is quite different 
from what they have been accuſtomed 
to, or liked; but he did not deſpond, 
as he hoped to get into a little more So- 
ciety and Hoſpitality when they had a 
better Apartment. 

-- Accordingly, at the End of the Week, 
he deſired his Lady to give him the Bill 
in which they had brought their Mo- 
ney, that he might get it changed, and 
then they would go and take good 
Lodgings, and ſettle themſelves in a 

comfortable and handſome Manner. 
6 The 
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The meek Wife was a little confound- 
ed, and deferred her Compliance, ſay- 
ing, it was Time enough; their 
*.Lodgings would ſerve very well ano- 
ther Week, and then they ſhould have 
„ better Choice, as in ſo fluctuating a 
* Place many People would be gone 
dy that Time,“ with many other Pre- 
tences to delay it. But the Huſband 
ſhewing, her Reaſons were not ſufficient, 
perſiſted in his Requeſt. 
This increaſed her Confuſion to the 
greateſt Degree ; at laſt, with downcaſt 
Looks, conſcious Bluſhes, and fluttering 
Voice ſhe cries, © my Dear, I have 
changed the Bill.“ „Oh! very well,“ 
anſwered the Husband, © it will ſave 
me the Trouble of doing it, but 
give me a little Money that I may 
provide us with ſuch Things as we 
want.“ The poor Lady grew ſtill 
more diſtreſſed, and was reduced to whiſ- 
per, I have no Money,“ I beg 
* your Pardon,” anſwered he, ** | un- 
* derſtood you had changed the Bill. 
Come, give it me then, and you ſhall 
have ſome preſently. I aſſure you, 
Molly, there is no living at this Place 
5 « without 
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* without Money.“ You are right,“ 
anſwered the penitent Wife © I have 
& changed the Bill.” © Well, well,” 
„ replied the Huſband, © I am very 
„ ſtupid to be ſure, this thick Air 
« has affected my Senſes, and I can 
„ underſtand nothing, Firſt, I fancied 
« you ſaid you had changed the Bill; 
* and then, that you had no Money. 
« I do nothing but blunder. Come, 
my Dear, let's go and feek for Lodg- 
« ings. Our Couſins of Penn-Hall, came 
© laſt Night. My Uncle Crump writes 
* me Word, he ſhall be here to Mor- 
* row; and my Aunt Jones is expected 
% every Minute. We muſt invite theſe 
Friends to Dinner. I would not have 
© them think we are grown fine Folks, 
« becauſe we are in a fine Place, we 
* muſt not forget our Relations. I love 
„ to live well every where with my 
% Family.” © My Love,” ſays again, 
the abaſhed Lady, Indeed, you do 
„ not blunder. I beg your Pardon, 
but, and inſtead of finiſhing her Sen- 
tence, a few Tears trickled down her 
Cheeks. © What is the Matter with 


" yoo, Molly?“ quot the Husband, 
« why 
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« why, you are 4 Riddle, I think, Come, 
« ſpeak” plain, and never cry. Why 
4% you know I am never angry. Yon 
„ are my good Wife, and 1 love you, 
« ſay what you pleaſe, for I cannot bear 
© to ſee you vexed. 

« You are too good my Dear, re- 
plies the Wife, ſobbing grievouſly, but 
© it muſt come out, fo I may as well 
« tell you at firſt, my Love, that J 
« have loſt.” Here the Tears 
flowed again. Oh, you have loſt 
« your Purſe, have you?” anſwered 
the Huſband, * why I am ſorry for you, 
t jt is hard, you ſhould loſe any Part 
« of what you had ſaved with ſo much 
« Care, and I wiſh 1 could afford to 
« make it up to you; but we will 
«K have it cried, if an honeſt Perſon 
« has found it, he will reſtore it un- 
« diminiſhed, but to be fure, there are 
« more Rogues than honeſt Men here; 
« fo the Chance is againſt us; how- 
« ever, if we do not recover it, you 
4% are ſo good a Manager, that we ſhalt 
« do very well ſome Time on the reſt. 
« we mult live a little more {paringly, 
< that is all.” | 


F Alas! 
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„ Alas! Alas!” cried ſhe, in an A- 
„ gony, © there is no Reſt to live up- 
„on. We have nothing of which to 
„ be ſparing.” What ſays he, had 
you all the Money in your Purſe ? 
* That was unlucky indeed, and I am 
afraid, will make it more difficult to 
be recovered ; for there are People 
* whoſe Honeſty would have reſiſted 
twenty Ponnds, who will not be Proof 
* againſt an Hundred.” 

At was not loſt ſo neither, my dear 
* Huſband,” replied the Lady,” I will 
* confeſs the whole Truth, if my Tears 
* will but let me. You muſt know 
„then, the firſt Night I went into the 
* Rooms, | ſaw a great many People 
<« at a pretty Play; it ſeemed the eaſieſt 
Game in the World. Some very cl- 
« vil Perſons made Room for me, and 
&* could not ſee why I ſhould not play 
as others, ſo I fat down, and began 
„ by winning; but before the End of 
« the Night, I loſt a good Deal, and 
„ 'was obliged to get the Man belong- 
« ing to the Table to change my Bull. 
« The next-Morning I endeavoured to 
« win it back again, and did in ogy 
J. 1 te t 
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% At Night-Fthought I might win the 
* whole ; but inſtead of that, I loſt 
« more. I was aſhamed to let you 
« know it; but intended as foon as 
I could get back all F had diſburſed to 
« play no longer, and to ſettle all Things 
„ with you.” Here her Sorrow grew 
very clamorous, and with much Diffi- 
culty ſhe ſobbed out, in trying to 
« win it, I loſt it all to ten Guineas.”” 
At this melancholy Concluſion, the 
weeping Dame was quite inconſolable 
but the Huſband not ſorry to have a 
Excuſe to return Home, where 
his Affairs required his Preſence © beg- 


« ged her to make herſelf eaſy. That 


„ he came only to divert her, and as 
« ſhe had had her Diverſion, he was 
<« perfectly well pleaſed, and as much 
* ſo, that it was done in a ſhort, as a 
« long Time. That he would pay ſor 
1* their Lodgings, and their Journey 
„ back; he had juſt heard a Coach 
« cried that was going to their Part 
« of the World; and he would ſe- 
* cure it directly, for them to return 
« in, intreating her to be under no 
Concern.“ Thus he got her fate Home 
| to 
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to his great Satisfaction; nor was the 
Lady ſo mortified as one might imagine, 
being well out of a Scrape ſhe feared, 
would have greatly offended her Huſ- 
band. She thought herſelf much o- 
bliged to him for an Indulgence which 
he found very eaſy, as the Event of 
their Journey was as agreeable to him 
as it could be, in procuring him a 
ſpeedy Return, 

Though in one Folly 1 was kept 
in Countenance, if Companions in our 
Weakneſſes can have that Effect; yet 
my Ignorance and Want of Thought 
had Conſequences of ſuch Importance, 
that if I could have pleaded Precedents 
for my Errors, it would have offered me 
no Confolation. 

The Diverſions of the Place Lake 
me into Scrapes of which I had no 
Notion before: That which moſt alarm- 
ed me, aroſe from a Ball. 

At the Beginning of the 13 
J was aſked to dance by a Gentleman, 
with whom I had no Acquaintance. 
Having been a good deal indiſpoſed 
all Day, I had determined not to dance, 


and ſaw nothing in this Stranger, that 
ſhould 
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ſhould conquer my Reſolution, with 
which I acquainted him, and he choſe 
another Partner. Toward the End of 
the Night, being pretty well recovered, 
a lively Tune inſpired - me with an In- 
clination for Dancing, and Lord Dor- 
cheſter being by me, offered to be my 
Partner, which was an additional In- 


ducement, and accordingly we began; 


but I had not gone down many Couples, 
before I was ſtopped by the Gentleman 
I refuſed, who addreſſed me with ſay- 
ing, I had not uſed him like a Gen- 
« tleman, in dancing after I had told 
„ him, I did not chuſe it.” 

His Countenance wore ſuch viſible 
Marks of Anger, that he ftartled me 
very much ; but | anſwered very inno- 
cently, ** Thar, what I ſaid was the 
real Truth, when he aſked me, I did 
* not chuſe to dance, but that I after- 
* wards altered my Mind.“ 

To this he replied, that, the Change 
ͤ he ſuppoſed was occaſioned by being 
« aſked by a different Perſon, had Lord 
« Dorcheſter been in his Place, the Re- 
{6 * fuſal would Erb _ been given.“ 


1 was 
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I was inſenſible to any Affront being 
deſigned in this, I thought what he ſai 
extreamly probable, though it was not 
then Fact, and with great Simplicity 
aſſured him, that he was miſtaken, 
„for that when he aſked me I would 
not have danced with any one, though 
«© I allowed, to have had Lord Dor- 
« cheſter for a Partner, might have been 
a ſtronger Temptation, as my Intimacy 
„ with him muſt make him more agree- 
“ able to me.“ 

The angry Man grew more irefal, 
and replied, © Beauty could not ex- 
* cuſe Inſolence, adding, that, he 
«© did not at all doubt, but I was inti- 
<< mately acquainted with, his Lordſhip, 
„ who, in Return for the Intimacy, 


6 ſhould teach me how to treat Gen- 


I tlemen of Faſhion.” He continued 
ſome Time in this Strain, repeating the 
Word Intimacy with a Sneer, and ſo 
ſtrong an Emphaſis, that I thought it 
had offended him, but did not imagine 
he meant more by it than I had done. 

My Lord did not hear it with the ſame 
Indifference. He came up to him, and 
told him, “it was not acting the * 
cc 0 
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of a Gentleman to inſult a Lady, 
* who ignorant of the Cuſtoms of 
Balls, having never been at one be- 
% fore ſhe came to Tunbridge, could 
not properly be ſaid to offend againſt 
* a Ceremony ſhe knew not. He in a 
* Whiſper, offered to defend my In- 
e rention, and juſtify his Right to 
« me as a Partner, when and where he 
** pleaſed; being as ready to do it, as to 
correct his Impertinence and inſolent 
Inſinuations. And, ©. continnued 
he, © a Man of Courage would chuſe 
to attack one, rather than to affront 
* young Lady, from whom none but 
ws yourſelf could reſent any Behaviour, 
« tho he might feel it moſt ſenſibly. 1 
Lady Paleftine, who was within Hear- 
ing; cried out to me, what have you 
done!] You have occaſioned a Quar- 
* rel which may become fatal to the 
Life you value above all others.“ Her 
Words filled me with Terror and Con- 
fuſion, I could not comprehend her 
Meaning fully, but was ſo extremely 
raffected, that Lord Dorcbeſter begged 
her to be ſilent, and deſired I would 
permit him to lead me Home. 
| e 
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He could not have made a Requeſt 
with which T ſhould more gladly have 
ied. I feared I knew not what 

for him, and conſequently for myſelf ; 
if he was with me, I thought us both 
ſafe ; I wiſhed to carry him from a Place 
which, from what I could learn, I had 
made dangerous, and hoped to receive 
from him, an Explanation of what La- 
dy Paleſtine had ſaid to me. She fol- 
lowed us immediately, and made me 
underſtand the Nature of the Afﬀront 
I had given, and the Danger that re- 
ſulted from it. The agonizing Fears 
which now agitated my Mind, render- 
ed me incapable of receiving Conſo- 
lation from my Lord's Aſſurances that 
the ' Quarre] would paſs over without 
further Conſequences, I could not be 
perſuaded that they were not ſolely de- 
ſigned to eaſe my A pprehenſions, and 
therefore "dared not venture to believe, 
what the next Day might prove too 
fatally untrue. I blamed him for 
his Anger, telling him, that, if 1 
„ had done a Thing that was wrong, 
„ deſerved a little Incivility in Re- 
& turn, and that he ſhould not have re- 
&« ſented 
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ſented Expreſſions, which were not 
© too ſevere a Puniſhment for an Of- 
« fence againſt Cuſtom, though the Er- 
< ror aroſe from Ignorance, not Deſign : 
« Since People in the polite World, 
< profeſs being guided by Faſhion ra- 
<« ther than by Reaſon, I could not ſtand, 
« excuſed by what is not here a Rule 
* of Action, nor be juſtified by Truth 
« where of all Places, it is leaſt allow- 
e able in a polite Circle.“ I was ſhock- 
ed to find that Decorum and Polite- 
neſs required that I ſhould have palli- 
ated my Refuſal with his, and nothave 
owned a Preference ſo very reaſonable 
and ſo little affronting, that the Gen- 
tleman might have flattered himſelf it 

ed only from being acquainted, 
with Lord Dorcheſter, and entirely un- 
acquainted with him, a Circumſtance 
which muſt greatly leſſen the Pleaſure 
of Dancing with him, however agree- 
able he might be to thoſe by whom 
he was better known. But as ſuch 
were the Laws of Cuſtom, I thought 
my Error ſhould have - been acknow- 
ledged, and the Genen Anger 
unreſented. 


Any 
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Any Danger that theatened Lord Dor- 
cheſter, appeared to me in its utmoſt 
Terrors, but nothing could affect me 
ſo much as the Apprehenſion of being 
the Occaſion of an Action, which if 
not fatal to his Life, muſt be ſo to his 
Virtues, and conſequently to his Peace. 
Duelling, to one unprejudiced, muſt ap- 
pear ſo criminal, ſo contrary to every 
Branch of Morality and Religion, that 
I could not bear my Lord ſhould have 
the moſt diſtant Intention of commit- 
ting it; that alone I thought a ſuffi- 
cient Crime to ſully the Purity of his 
Mind for ever. His not perpetrating 
his Deſign could not make me eaſy ; 
that he ſhould have ever harboured 
the leaſt Thought of it, was an in- 
ſurmountable Affliction to me, who va- 
lued his Integrity as much as his Life, 
and was as tender of the one, as of 
the other. 

Lady Paleſtine laughed at my eſteem- 
ing ſo criminal, an Action which ſhe 
* called ſpirited and honourable, and 
<« almoſt requiſite to the Perfection of 
« a fine Genileman's Character, in which 
* Courage was the moſt neceſſary In- 
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« gredient. Not conſidering that a 
Defiance of the Laws of God deſerves 


well judging Mind, wear the Diſguiſe 
of any Virtue. Her Sentiments raiſed 


an Abhorrence in me, which my Re- 


gard for her could not ſuppreſs, bur I 
received ſome Satisfaction from finding 


my Lord did not differ much from my 


inion, but owned that, the 
oh pereſt Object for true Courage Se 
« Reſiſtance of a Cuſtom which-contra- 
„ dicted the divine Will; and that 
% Duels proceded from a Degree of 
© Cowardice which is always moſt moved 
* by prefent Danger, and therefore had 
„ ftronger Fears of the Cenſure of 
* Mankind, which is a Puniſhment 
< immediately inflicted, than of the 
Wrath of God, whoſe Effects may for 
* ſome Years be ſuſpended. He con- 


„ feſſed, that when he had ever been 


*in Danger of fighting a Duel, he was 
always ſenſible his Motive was a Want 
of real Valour, which he efteemed, 
* but knew not how to acquire.“ | 
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HOUGH the Night put an 

End to a Converſation in which 
we were not likely to agree perfectiy, 
as our real Sentiments differed, yet it 
could not afford me any Reſt. The O- 
pinion my Lord had expreſſed of Du- 
elling, in a great Degree, abated my 
Fear of any ſuch Event; but yet as 
he confeſſed his own Weakneſs, at the 
ſame Time he acknowledged the Crime, 
I could not think the Safety of his Per- 
ſon certain, and was ſenſible; that his 
Mind was not leſs contaminated, but ra- 


ther more ſo, from the Senſe of the III 


which he had thought of committing. 
I trembled for the Man who could re- 
gard his Fellow- Creatures more than 
theit great Creator; and ſuffer the 
moſt pernicious Cuſtom to baniſh Re- 
tigion, and even Plain mann from 
his Breaſt. 

Immerſed in theſe: Reflections the 
Morning found me; my Heart was too 
much oppreſſed to ſuffer me to think 
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of Reſt, I had not even entertained a 
Thought of going to Bed, but after 
having ſent away my Maid, had yield- 
ed myſelf up to my Meditations. 

As ſoon as my Lord was up, which I 
learnt from a Meſſage he: ſent to en- 
quire after my Health, I went to him 
in his Dreſſing: Room, rather to confine 
than to converſe with him, for I could 
not think of letting him go out of the 
Houſe, . unleſs. I could have accompa- 
nied him, which was by no Means pro- 
per, for the Agitation of my Mind and 
Want of Reſt, had made ſuch Alte- 
rations in my Countenance, that I was 
not fit to be ſeen. My Lord had an 
Air of Thoughtfulneſs, which increaſed 
my Fears. Indeed my Converſation was 
not fit to remove it, but even Lady 


Paleſtine s Vivacity was ineffeftual. He 


was ſerious but not diſturbed ; his 
Thoughts took 4 graver Turn than 
common, but: were not at all confuſed. 


This gave me ſome Hope that the Al- 


teration which alarmed me, might ariſe 
only from the Senſe of the Raſhneſs, 


he had been guilty of; I could not 
believe that a Man while under the 
2 | actual 
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actual Intention of a Crime could 
poſſeſs any Compoſure of Mind. 
Confuſion and Terror I imagined to 
be the neceſſary Conſequence of  cri- 
minal Deſigns z; and therefore, re- 
ceived ſome . Conſolation at perceiv- 
ing none of thoſe Symptoms of 
Guilg in him. Though I could not ob- 
tain a Promiſe from him, that he would 
not fight with the Man who had made 
me ſo wretched, yet he ſaid every Thing 
that he hoped might make me eaſy, bur 
the Want of that- Aſſurance weighed 
heavier in the Scale of Fear. | 

A Viſit from a Gentleman with whom 
I knew him to be intimately acquaint- 
ed, obliged me to withdraw; for my 
Eyes were ſo ſwelled I was aſhamed of 
being ſeen, but I entreated Lady Pa- 
leſtine to keep Sight of my Lord, an Office 
to which her own Fears inclined her. 
When I retired to my Chamber, I be- 
gan, as was my Cuſtom when afflicted 
with Vexation, to lament my having 
been taken from my Retirement; bur 
my Thoughts ſoon took another Turn, on 
reflecting how ſeverely my Lord might 
ſuffer by having brought me from thence. 
4 H 2 | The 
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The Puniſhment that threatened him 
extenuated his Offence, and I only 
grieved, that he was not born there 
with me; that he had not likewiſe 
been placed in a Solitude where Death 
was under God's immediate Direction, 
and none could paſs into another World, 
till the Almighty had diſmiſſed gthem 
from this, and opened for them the Gates 
of Eternity. 

Above an Hour had paſſed in theſe 
Reflections, when I was raiſed by the 
Entrance of Lady Paleſtine, who had 
ſuch Conſternation in her Countenance, 
as ſtruck Terror to my Soul. My Fear 
turned me to a Statue, I could neither 
k nor move ; but ſhe rendered all 
tries unneceſſary, by telling me that, 
Toon after I withdrew, Lord Dorcbeſer 
defired her © to ſtep out of the Room 
for he had a little Buſineſs to tranſact 
with his Viſiter.” As he had long 
employed this Gentleman in ſome At- 
Fairs, ſhe was not ſurprized at the Re- 
queſt, but complied with it. She long 
waited in Expectation of being told 
they would be glad of her Company, 
ſuppoſing the Buſineſs that „ 
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her Abſence, could not laſt long ; but 
finding her Expectation not anſwered z 
ſhe attended more carefully, and could 
not hear any one in the Room; upon 
which ſhe entered, and found it indeed 
empty. | 
She thought it ſo impoſſible that Lord 
Dorcheſter ſhould have evaded her Care, 
that ſhe was going to ſeek for him in 
the Houſe, when ſhe obſerved, on a 
Shelf againſt the Door, a ſealed Packet, 
which ſhe had not perceived before ſhe 
withdrew, and, as ſhe imagined, put 
there as the ſafeſt Place, there being no 
' Buroe or Drawer in the Room. Pen, 
Ink, and Paper on the Table whereon 
we had break faſted, ſnewed her they 
had been uſed, She found the Packet 
was directed, by Lord Dorcheſter, for me. 
Drawing very melancholy Conclu- 
fions from theſe Circumſtances, ſhe- was 
greatly ſhocked. She brought me the 
Packet, which I opened as ſoon as I 
was able, though I rather expected 
to learn more certain Grounds for my 
Fears, than any Thing that could abate 
them. And, indeed, my Grief receiv- 
ed a very great Addition from the Con- 
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tents, which were a Will, as it ſaid 


made for greater Security in Confir- 


mation of one he had left in London, 
whereby he bequeathed me his whole 
Fortune. a 

This Proof both of the Danger that 
threatened his Life, and of the Strength 
of his Affection, had ſo melancholy an 
Effect upon me, that J fell into Fits; 
trom which Lady Paleſtine found it ſo 
difficult to recover me, that ſhe left the 
fruitleſs Trial to m Servants, and gave 
her Care where ſne hoped it might be 
of more real Service. 1 

She made all poſſible Enquiry, in or- 
der to find which Way Lord Dorcbeſter 
had gone; but not being able to get any 
Information, ſhe knew not how to con- 
trive Means of having him purſued, which 
was her Intention. From this Perplexity, 
ſhe was, at length, relieved by a Gentle- 
man, who, by a Deſire of avoiding 
Company and taking a quiet Walk, 


had choſen the leaſt frequented Places 


and, in the moſt dein Spot, found 
Lord Dore beſter and his Antagoniſt fight - 
ing. t was not without Difficulty he 
parted them. My Lord had received no 
Ar. | Hurt, 
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Hurt, but his Adverſary was wounded 
in two or three Places, but not mor- 
tally ; my Lord's Aim being to diſarm 
him, without giving any conſiderable 
Wound. | | 

The Gentleman, whoſe Preſence had 
been ſo fortunate, waited on Lord Dor- 
cheſter Home, who, on his Arrival 
found me in a Condition that reveng- 
ed me for the Fright he had given me, 
by occaſioning equal Fears in him. 
The Obftinacy of my Diſorder made 
him ſend for a Phyſician, whoſe Aſ- 
ſiſtance he hoped might relieve me. 
Whether the Art of this Son of Aſcu- 
lapius, or my natural Strength might 
more-properly claim the Honour of -my 
Cure, I will not pretend to ſay, but one 
or the other wrought my Recovery. 

The firſt Object I beheld was Lord 
Dorchefter, who, ſtanding at my Bed- 
Side, was watching the Symptoms of 
Amendment. Joy and Perception now 
ſeemed. but one. To ſee him ſafe 
filled me with Tranſports, which Words 
could not have expreſſed, at a Time 
when I had more at Command, but at 
that happy Inſtant 2 was ſpeechleſs, not 
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being ſufficiently recovered. However, 


Silence did not conceal my Joy; I em- 


braced my Lord with a Tenderneſs that 
ham ; he has told me ſince, 


that, till then, he knew not half the Im- 


preſſion he had made on my Heart; 
though he had long perceived I loved 
him with a ſtronger Affection than L 
myſelf imagined. 

The grave Doctor's Countenance ex- 
preſſed-ſo much Surprize, that it did not 
paſs unobferved by me, but attributing 
it to his having outhved - the lively 
Senſe of Joy, ſo nat at my Time 
of Life, 1 thought it no Reaſon for 
me to confine the Vivacity of Senſations 
as innocent as if they had been chilled by 
old Age, and therefore did not conceal the 
T ranſports of my Heart. Since I became 
better acquainted with the World, I have 
been inclined: to believe that I incurred 
the old Gentleman's private Cenſure ; 
but as Secreſy is full as neceſſary in that 
Profeſſion, as Knowledge in Phyſick, 
he did not / publiſh a Behaviour which 1 
foppoſed he thought indecent. | 
As ſoon as I was quite recovered, the 
— was I ITT and Reſolutions 
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were taken for our leaving Tunbridge 
whoſe Waters had removed the Com- 
plaints which brought me thither ; and 
J had now no Diſorder remaining, but 
what was the Conſequence of my 
Fright, and would be cured by Eaſe 
of Mind. I had, therefore, no Oc- 
caſion to ftay longer; Lord Dor- 
chefter did not like to remain where 
he was, continually expoſed to hear his 
Conduct canvaſſed; and your Lady- 
fhip will imagine it could not be agrec- 
able to me, to liſten to an univerſal 
Diſcuſſion of my Inadvertency, ſince the 
Conſequences of it made it appear al- 
moſt criminal. 24 

Lord Dorcheſter left the Place in two 
Days, but Lady Paleſtine, on Pretences 
to which I was obliged to ſubmit, de- 
tained me there above a Week after 
him; but I have ſince learnt that this 
was concerted between them, to avoid 
giving Room for the Increaſe of the Re- 
ports which began to be ſpread, of a 
mutual Attachment between my Lord 
and myſelf ; which would have received 
great Strength from our leaving Tun- 
briage together. T HIS» 
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* FTER Lord Dorcheſter left Tun- 
bridge, the Place grew very tire- 
ſome to me. I had nothing to do, but 


to obſerve the various Follies of the 
Companies and to ſtudy Vanity, which 


J perceived ſuffered Alteration rather 
than Diminution by Time. The Wo- 
man, who in her Youth, placed her ſu- 
preme Joy in the Flattery of the 
other Sex, and in the Number of Part- 
ners ſhe had at her Command ; when Acti- 
vity is no longer in the Legs, and Age 
has ſtiffened the Joints and ſunk the 
Spirits; in ſhort, when Pertneſs has un- 
dergone its uſual Transformation into 
Dulneſs, and an old Age of Cards ſuc- 
ceeds a Youth of Folly, a plentiful 
Supply of Gentlemen of her Party be- 
comes the great Object of her Am- 
bition; and the Contention between her 


and her Cotemporaries of the ſame Taſte, 


will be as great as their Envy, while 
they were rival Beauties. The Appear- 
ance of a Man of Quality juſt — 
r | awakes 
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awakes an equal Impatience in both to 
add him to their Party, while he, wav- 
ering between the Importunities of each, 
keeps them in a Suſpence that increaſes 
their Enmity. At the Beginning of a 
| Seaſon a private Gentleman finds him- 

ſelf of Conſequence ; but has the Mor- 
tification of perceiving that he dwindles 


in their Eſteem on the Arrival of a No- 


bleman, who. in his Turn becomes neg- 
lected, if one of higher Degree can be 
had to ſupply its Place; for the Va- 
nity of theſe, Ladies is ſo voracious, that 
notwithſtanding the Party is full, they 
are ſo. eager to raiſe the Dignity of it, 
that after dropping the Plebeians one 
by one as they gather Patricians, the 
Nobility, at laſt, become obliged to 


each other for their Releaſe; thus a 


Duke ſets an Earl at Liberty, the Earl 
a Viſcount, the Viſcount a Lord, as the 
Lord did a Baronet, and he before the 
untitled Gentleman. 


Nothing appeared to me more ſtrange 


then the Love of Precedency. I have 


oſten been diverted to ſee how much 
Pains a Lady would take to walk firſt 


out of eee where Lazineſs would 
have 
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have-inclined her to remain ; and laſt 
into another, where ſhe' was ſo little 
_ wiſhed, and ſo little Pleaſure attracted 
her, that ſhe could not have come too 
late. In this Particular I gave great Of- 
fence when I firſt went to Tunbridge, 
and while I took Place of ' thoſe who 
had à real Title to it, I received only 
eo Contempt for my Want of Breed - 
ing, and they would drop the Ac- 
quaintance of the vulgar Thing. But 
having gone before a young Lady 
whoſe Right of Place was diſputed, ſhe 
purfued me with ſuch Swifeneſs, and 
aſſerted her Prerogative ſo forcibly, that 
ſhe threw me down a Flight of a 
dozen Steps, thereby impreſſing my 
Want of good Breeding bag on my 
Mind ; and the Senſe of it being kept 
awake by my Bruiſes, I aſterwards be- 
came ſo cautious, that nothing bat a 
Deſire to eſcape ſome impending Dan- 
er could have induced me to have 
en Place even of a Müllner. With 
no ſmall Entertamnment have 1 ob- 
ferved a young Lady whoſe Father 
had not been long ranked among the 
Nobility, break off in a Story ſhe was 
Ska eagerly 
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eagerly telling, the Subject being her- 
—— and leave her Honour and Glory 
imperfe&tly celebrated in order to get 
out of the Door before the Dau . — 
a new made Peer, whom ſhe 
ing towards it. While her — at 
a few Yards Diſtance was prolonging 
her Diſcourfe with all poſſible Imperti- 
nence, that ſhe: might leave the — 
at the ſame Time with the newer 
Peereſs, and have the Pleaſure of aſſert - 
ing her Prerogative. 
But the laſt Day of my Stay at Tan- 
-briage, ' I was taken off from this Em- 
ploy of the idle the impertinently cri- 
tical Obſervations of others, which render 
them almoſt as deſtructive to Society as 
thoſe who are buried in Miſchief. Lord 
Lr who by Lord Dorcbeſters 
was become..my Partner in 
Dancing, and my principal Companion 
m Converſation; gaye me a more 
ing and more intereſting Subject for my 
Thoughts. He had long profeſſed a great 
Friendſhip for me, and for ſame Time, 
had added to the Appearance of it, by 
the moſt minute Attentions, and thoſe 
+ 1 ng Viſtinctions which inſeobly 
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in the Eſteem and Regard of a young 
Perſon, I converſed with him with all 
the Freedom and Confidence of Friend- 
ſhip, not more pleaſed with him on his 
own Account, than from knowing my 
Lord's Affection for him. 

* the Time Lord Dorcheſter went 
, Lord Larborough never mention- 

im without: a; ſeeming” Perplexity, 

— when 1 would — myſelf in 
giving him the Praiſes I thought his 
Due, he would turn the Diſcourſe, and 
drop little Hints, which at the Time, 
paſſed without my Notice, though his 
Unwillingnefs to dwell on the Subject 
moſt pleaſing to me, rendered his Com- 
pany leſs a 

The Day before we left the Place, 
Lord Larborough appeared very uneaſy. 
I could not forbear enquicing the Rea- 
ſon of it, to which he | replied,” that 
* TI eu gaing away 
22 51219 3 
D 1 aſked; 6. [What a enge him 
to that Place, ſince he appeared to 
„ have no Intimacy with any Perſon 
thete, and was not of fo trifling a 
ay en as to take any great De- 


light 
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« light in the pitiful Amuſements it 
« afforded, or to compare them with 
4 the more ſolid Pleaſure ariſing: from 
the fincere Friendſhip and Converſa- 
«© tion of a Man whoſe Mind was full 
&« of Variety, whoſe Wit was inexhau- 
« ſtible, his Judgment ſolid, and his 
« ing - extenſive z; of which: no 
% one could be ſo ſenſible as himſelf, ' 
„ fince he had an Underſtanding ca- 
* pable of perceiving and taſting his 
« Friends Excellence, and ſaw him 
when confident in his Affection re- 
% move all Reſtraint and Diſguiſe.” 

Lord Dorchefter's Name would have 
been an unneceſſary Addition, Lord 
Larborough could not doubt his being the 
Man I meant, and accordingly anſwer- 
ed that, he wiſhed Diſguiſe was leſs 
6 requiſite to ſupport the good Cha- 
, racter of many People. Had that ne- 
« yer: been baniſhed, the Converſation 
«© of the Man 1 ſo highly. eſteemed 
« would have been more delightful to 
« him, and he: ſhould not have been 
«© obliged when he admired the Under- 
« ſtanding, to have grieved that the 
Heart had ſhared: ſo little of. — 
5 Fer: 
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Perfection too nn beſtowed on 
2 the other.” 
"I: could net bear Aſperſions ſo con- 
— to my Sentiments without Reſent- 
ment, wry myſelf warmly on 
his venting ſuch injurious Inſinuations, 


he replied, © he was every Way un- 


4+ fortunate if be had incurred my Dif- 


Ic 2 — ure by a flight Expteſſion of the 
3 gnation, 


nothing but Affection 
« for me had raifed. Had the Part 
of Lord Dorchefter's Character he re- 
flected on, concerned any other Per- 
«ſon, he ſhould have beheld it with 
* the ſame Indifference he did the Views 
4 of his other. Friends, but ſince his 
* Reſentment had excited my Anger, 
« he ſhould never more touch on the 


by 
* Ties to conceal, has his 
„ Aﬀections for me could offer for dif- 
covering them; he begged me to for- 
. eln ſaid, and never ler 
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t one Thought reſt on his inexcuſable 
« Inadvertency.”* Fortunately, though 
F am not naturally very curious, this 
made me ſo; I defired he would tell 
% me plainly what he meant,” but he 
excuſed himſelf from complying. As 
J preſſed him ſtill more earneſtly, he 
more abfolutely denied me ; till, at laſt, 
I gave it up in Deſpair. As if his Re- 
ſtance was wearied out at the ſame 
Time with my Importunities, but in 
reality, as he did not deſign; to keep 
the Secret, he was then reduced to de- 
clare that he was not able to diſobey 
„ my Commands, that I was abſolute 
% Miſtreſs of him, and he wiſhed he 
could fay of his Fortune likewiſe, 
„ which he would lay at my Feet, if 
© it» could in any Way alleviate the 
« Senſe he feared I ſhould have of the 
“ Treachery he was going to relate.“ 
By the Force of this Preparation, I be- 
gan to tremble before he commenced 
his Narration ; but every: Word increaf- 
ed my Horror he began in the follow- 
ing Manner. I muſt previouſly ac- 
« quaint you, that it is very cuſtoma- 
« ry for Gentlemen to live with Wo- 
men 
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men as if they were married, with- 
* out being ſo; which has this Con- 
** venience, that they can leave them 
© whenever they are tired, or ſee ano- 
ther they like better. You —— by 
„great Care, been kept ignorant of 
this Cuſtom, leſt it might fruſtrate 
his Lordſhip's Intentions, by raiſing 
your — icions of them, for all his 
*« Hopes Succeſs, depend on the 
Sede nh of your Affection, joined 
vith unſuſpecting Innocence. To 
„ ſhew what his Deſires are, he waits 
* impatiently to find ſome Moment, 
*© when your Virtue. ſhall be off its 
- wn won he: may reaſonably ex- 

while you are in no Apprehen- 
©, fion-of an Enemy.“ 

Here 1 could not f an Excla- 
mation ſuggeſted by my Hatred to ſuch 
Principles, but cried out, what a Ba- 
<. fig] for ſo vile, ſo treacherous an In- 
tention! Can Love and Innocence 
be turned into a Means of Nuin by 
— 1229 — pro- 

8 tet them.“ U. 1 
Every Thing,” he continued, « has 
« ö been ſo well ordered, that 


no 
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% no one ſuſpects you are not a Wo- 
* man of real Fortune, otherwiſe Inno- 
5. cence could not have preſerved you 
« from Infamy ; for all People would, 
© on the' Knowledge of your being 
« thus maintained at his Expence, judge 
« you guilty of the worſt Returns. A 
% Fate you muſt expect, whenever 
Chance ſhall diſcloſe the Secret, which 
© ſooner or later will happen. 

It is impoſſible to expreſs what I felt 
during this Narration. All I had ever 
ſuffered, the Fear of every Evil, the 
Perſuaſion of his Inconſtancy, were tri- 
fling Pains to the Thought of ſuch 
Baſeneſs in a Mind I had eſteemed the 
Seat of Virtue. I could better endure 
an eternal Separation from him, than 
thus to find him a Stranger to Good- 
neſs, my Surprize, and my Deteſtation 
at all Lord Larborough had told me, 
was ſo great, that I could expreſs it on- 
1. by involuntary Signs. . I was ſtruck 
dumb with ſo amazing a Diſcovery. To 
this ſucceeded: Reflections on the Proba- 
bility of it. My Love for Lord: Dor- 
cheſter ſeized on this only Hope with 
Eagerneſs, and I declared that the Ac- 


count . 
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count I had liſtened to, was palt Belief ; 
and he having concluded with offering 
his Houſe Protection, and aſſuring 
me of the Greatneſs of his Affection, I 
added that, I could eaſier imagine 
that the Love he proſeſſed had the 
the Conſequence I obſerved to be fo 
„ common in his Country. Jealouſy 
« and a Defire ariſing from it of get- 
ting me from him, who, till my laſt 
% Breath, muſt be cheriſhed by me, as 
« my deareſt Friend, than give Way for 
* one Hour to ſo injurious a Suſpicion 
« of him, in whom I had experienced 
« and obſerved the beſt Qualities our 
— —— — — 
ongh was pi at my Reply, 
told me if I choſe to nouriſh the Er- 
0 r 
ny — 2 ſhocking to me, as 
© he had imagined it would be; if I was 
* defirous of ſearching into the Truth 
*: of what he had ſaid, he would con- 
<- yihce;me, whenever I pleaſed.” 
This Ptopoſal ſtartled me, it gave an 
Air of Truth to what he had related, 
which I could have have wiſhed * to 
3 ve - 
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have found in it; but in a Doubt of 
ſuch Importance to me, I could not reſt, 
therefore begged to have it cleared up 
as ſoon as poſſible. He then informed 
me, that there was an eaſy Method 
of diſcovering the whole the firſt E- 
<« yening he ſhould ſpend at my Houſe 


« with Lord Dprcheſter, after I got to 


« London; I had nothing to do, but to 
« excuſe myſelf ſoon after Supper, on 
< Pretence of the Head-Ach, and a De- 
* ſire of going to Bed, but inſtead of 
“ doing ſo, to conceal myſelf where I 
might hear all that ſhould paſs between 
« them.“ I came into this, ſo anxious was 
I to know the Truth of this dreadful Ac- 
count, though it appeared to me diſho- 
nourable for me to liſten to what one is 
not intended to hear, yet ſurely, if ever 
excuſable, it was ſo in my Caſe. If 
Lord Dorcheſter was ſo very criminal as 
Lord Larborough repreſented, I could nat 
expect an honeſt Confeſſion from -him, 
and a Denial of it tho? ſincere, would not 
have entirely conquered my Suſpicions, 
or conſequently have reſtored either my 
Happineſs or his; which depended, in 
ſome Meaſure, in my Confidence _ 
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Eaſe of Mind. If in diſowning ſuch 
Intentions, he denied the Truth, my Si- 
tuation was too dangerous to remain ſafe- 
ly in it. Beſides, if a diſintereſted Re- 
was ſo uncommon in this Country, 
Famed that though 1 ſhould keep 
my Innocence, I muſt loſe the Reputa- 
tion of it, which, next to it, ought to 
be a Woman's firſt Care. To be obliged 
both to leave him, and conquer my Af-_ 
fection, was, indeed, a Taſk too hard for 
my weak Reaſon; but I flattered my- 

elf, that if this ſhould prove true, my 
Friendſhip would be turned into. Con- 
tempt; | loved him for the Appearance 
of Goodneſs and Truth, which he ever 
wore; if he proved different from what I 
'believed him, the Love founded on that 
Belief ought to change; I hoped it would 
not outlive the Object, as I could not re- 
fle& on the Virtues I thought he poſ- 
ſeſſed without recollecting they were 
prophaned by being made a Cloak to 
Vice and Injuſtice. I waited with Im- 

tience for the Hour in which we ſhould 
ſet forth on our Journey, fearing, yet 
wiſhing to learn what Truth there was in 
Lord Larboerough's Accuſation. I was not 
2 54 without 
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without Hopes of finding it a Fiction, 
but yet when I recollected every Circum- 
ſtance of Lord Dorchefter's Behaviour, 
my Apprehenſions were increaſed. If 
Mankind were what Lord Larborougb re- 
preſented them, I had, indeed great Rea- 
{on to ſuſpect my Lord's Views were ſuch 
as had been deſcribed to me ; but I was 
unwilling to let my Thoughts dwell on 
ſo cruel a Probability, and ſet out from 
Tunbridge with- a Mind ſo divided be- 
twixt Hope and Fear, as is, I believe, 
more painful than the worſt Certainty, 
for Anxiety is a more grievous State, as 
it is more turbulent than Deſpair, 
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ar tion of the Event made me full | of 

rouble; and with great Reaſon, ſince it 
was to determine my future Happineſs or 
Miſery ; cruel Uncertainty! the greateſt 
Misfortune certain and preſent, could not 
exceed the Torment of the anxious Fears 
that then oppreſſed me. My fluttering 
fond, but honeſt Heart, was robbed of 
Peace, and ſcarcely hoped ever again 
to enjoy its beloved Tranquility. 1 had 
no Occafion to feign myſelf ſick, alas! 
I was fo in Reality; my Strength, my 
Colour, almoſt my Life had failed me, 
from the Time my Ears had received the 
killing Narration. Could I have diſtruſt- 
ed Providence, or repined at its Al- 


mighty, and, however obſcure, its juſt 


Decrees, I ſhould have complained of 
my hard Fate, in thus being toſſed about 

more uncertain Things than Winds 
and Waves, the Inclination of a fantaſtick 


mercileſs Race of Mortals. 


How 
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How does Diſtreſs heighten Devo- 


tion, which in Proſperity is apt to grow 
languid ; with what ardent Zeal did 1 


addreſs the Almighty, and to his beſt 


Will reſign myſelf; prayed for a Con- 
tinuance of the Happineſs that fatal 
Day had interrupted, or if that Petition 
was preſu and I might not 
dictate to his Wiſdom, which watches 
over all his Works, I only begged that 
I might preſerve untainted the Vir- 
tue he had given me, improve the 
Portion I was born with, and not live 
to ſee myſelf ſwerve from his moſt 
righteous Laws, but that his Grace would 
ſtill vouchſafe to protect the Creature 
of his Power, the Dependent on his 
Mercy! 

When I r I found Lord Dar- 
cbeſter waiting for me at my Houſe. He 
perceived 1 was very ill, and ſeemed 
greatly concerned at it; my Ilineſs ex- 
cuſed my converſing, for which, indeed, 
I. was but ill qualified. He tried with 
his enchanting Tenderneſs to ſoothe my 
Pains, but I was now acting the Hypo- 


crite, complaining of my Head, While 


my Heart was the only Sufferer ; and 
Vol. II. I tha 
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that was more diſtreſſed than relieved 
by his Care and Fondneſs. The Scene 
was difficult for me to ſupport, and I 
was glad when Lord Larborough came in. 
As ſoon as Supper was over I left them, 
but went into -a Cloſer; the Door of 
which I had — ſet open. I was 
no ſooner in Appearance gone, than 
Lord Dorcbeſter began to expreſs the 


great Uneaſineſs he was, under at ſeeing 


me ſo;ill, as he was afraid it might be 
the Beginning of a Fit of Sickneſs. Lord 
'Larboraugh took this Opportunity of 
bringing on the Diſcourſe he aimed at. 
Indeed my Friend,“ ſaid he, am 
not ſurprized at che Greatneſs of your 
„ Apprehenſions, to be robbed by 
« Death of the Fruit of all your 
„Schemes, all your Attendance, Ge- 
„ nerofity and Love, would mortify 
a Man leſs patfionately fond than 
& yourſelf.*? 
If youdonot wiſh to be troubled with 
« 4 very bad Companion all this Even- 
Hing,“ teplied Lord Dorcbeſter, men- 
„ tion not the Word Death. The 
„ Thought of her Suffering any Pain, 
» 2s more than I can ſupport, with- 
* 1 out 
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cout a conliderable Diminution of Spi- 
* rits. But, whatever happens, I can 
« never think I have been unrewarded 
« for any. Thing my Love has made 
« me do, if it has hitherto rendered her 
% happy, which I flatter myſelf it has 
« done. Her kind and innocent Marks 
« of Affection would recompence me 
&« for any Pain or Trouble, whereas my 
Care of her has been my —_ 
cc ” 'F 

* Well,“ ” — Fs Lenka 
« ] will no farther affront your Genero- 
<« ſity, though I cannot flatter you ſo 
« far as to ſay you have acted through 
« A mere Love of that Virtue, If thoſe 
„ Godlike Qualities were to be found 


« unmixed among Mankind, I ſhould - 


« ſooner expect to ſee them in you than 
* in any one; but, in Truth, my Friend, 
„ Senſe has had as great a Share in the 
Direction of your Actions as Senti- 
„ ment ; pray which has been: moſt 
„ gratified?** 

„ As for e „ Hic, Lord 
Dorcheſter, | Sentiment has had much 
6 the beſt Time of it. Opbelia is cer- 
« tainly above us Mortals, ſhe; never 
ks 11 & conde- 
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* condeſcends like Goddeſſes of old, 
to diveſt herſelf, for one Moment, of 
« her Divinity; and for any Hopes of 
Amendment I can ſee, I may worſhip 
* my Deity till the End of my Lite, 
„ without finding her once propitious to 
« her Votary's Wiſhes. 3 
I am afraid,” anſwered Lord Lar- 
borough, ** you underſtand the Arts of 
„Love leſs than thoſe of any other 
„ Kind, or you could not now be as 
far from your Hopes, as when you 
« firſt took her from her Solitude.“ 
l believe,” replied Lord Dorcheſter, 
« 1 may practice the Arts of Love with 
„ leſs Skill for having ſo much of the Re- 
«* ality. 1 have ſo true an Eſteem and 
* Reſpect. for her, that I reverence her 
« Virtues and her Underſtanding, while 
« T adore her Perſon ; thoſe aweful Sen- 
„ ſations are great Retarders of a Lo- 
« ver's Progreſs; but yet I flatter my- 
« ſelf: with a different Opinion from 
« yours. I cannot help thinking, 1 
%% have made a conſiderable: Step to- 
„* wards Succeſs. I have gained her 
« Heart, my Lord, and I take that to 
* be the ſure Road to her Perſon. . It 
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is impoſſible a Woman ſhould always 
reſiſt both her Love and her Lover ; 


they muſt prevail in Time, how 


great ſoever her Prudence may be, 
or | ſhall never believe Woman was 


made out of the Rib of a Man, and 
yet differ ſo much from our Natures : 


I already begin to ſuſpect that Miſs 


Lenox ſprung from another Creation, 


and was made out of ſome more icy 
Compoſition than the reſt of Woman- 


Kind. But yet, truſt me, however 


cold ſhe may naturally be, her Ten- 
derneſs for me, my paſſionate Love 
for . her, with that Innocence which 
takes from her all Suſpicion, \ conſe- 
quently all Fear of having the Object 
of her Affections watching for a com- 


plying Moment, muſt, in Time, 


yield me the Reward for my long 
Services and Diſappointments. I 
am certainly a Coward, for I have 
not yet ventured to attempt any 
Liberties which a Veſtal might not 
mit. When my Spirits are at the 
igheſt, and I think my Paſſion no 
longer to be hid, there is a Purity 
around her, ſuch aweful Purity in 
| 13 every 
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„ every Look and Word, that I bow 
to Virtue, and worſhip it in her fair 
Form. There is more Innocence in 
, her Careſſes, than can be found in the 
** Coldneſs of any other Woman. In- 
** ſtead of encouraging my Hopes, they 
*« damp- them while they charm me; 
* and ſhew the beſt Affections in ſuch 
* Beauty, that I cannot forbear calling 
„ myſelf a Villain, for not being more 
6 « like her.“ * And pray,“ ſaid Lord Lar- 
b. * by. — Means d you 
0 make Peace with yourſelf?? 
By reflecting, that if ſhe jove me, 
* ſhe will remain very happy,” * 
Lord er: Marriage | 94 
*.-man Invention; for was it a => 
% ſary Cetemony we muſt be all Baſ- 
„ ftards, as we have no Reaſon' to be- 
« lieve Alam and Eve had the Sanction 
e of the Prieſt for their Union. Their's 
* was the Wedlock of Hearts, the true 
Matrimony of Affection, I and my 
* Opel, will, like our firſt Parents, 
* lose by our own and Nature's Li- 
„ cence, with more Warmth, more Ten- 
« derneſs, Sincerity and Conſtancy, than 


« the obedient AT of the — 
* the 
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& the Slaves of Cuſtom can boaſt. We 
« will love to the End of our Lives, 
always aſſured of each other's Aﬀec- 
ö «* tions, by unabated Aſſiduity and Ten- 
derneſs. Neceſſity ſhall have no Hand 
« in our Union, for Iwill make a Set- 
« tlement on her, which ſhall render 
« her perfectly independent of me. We 
„ ſhal — — by Love, and 
1 — cannot doubt of the Strength 
„“ of the Chain while neither breaks it.” 
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„A moſt noble Rapture truly,” in- ' 
terrupted Lord Larborough, © ſince eter- i 
* nal Conſtancy is your Scheme, why | | 
* not marry? Surely Wedlock ſhould \ 


« only terrify the fickle? | 4 
Have I not often told you,” ſaid 1 
Lord Dorcheſter, ** with how much 4 
Juſtice I diſlike Matrimony? The ill N 
« Fate of all my Family in that State, 7 
« has created an inſurmountable Aver- ; f | 
« ſion to it in me. Beſides, I am more 
« unfit for it than any Man, as being ſ6 i 
«*« fearful of loſing the Affections of one is 
« love, that I could never be :ealy _ - i 
* while it was her Intereſt to live witti 14 
« me. lt is true, I know, and love O- 
«. phelia's Sincerity, but I am: equally 
0 14 acquainted 
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« acquainted with my own Temper; I 
could fear her Truth and Openneſs 
* of Heart ſhould be corrupted by our 
« yile Cuſtoms, ſhe might give herſelf. 
to me in Marriage out of Prudence 
and Intereſt. I would receive her as 
the Gift of Love alone. Her Heart 
*« muſt give her to me, and mine re- 
ceive her as the pure Votary of Love; 
% mine and only mine, excluſive of all 
«« prudential, all lucrative Views. This is 
the trueſt Bliſs my Heart can know. 
«© But in the midſt of all this glorious 
imaginary Felicity, comes a croſs this 
painful Queſtion, Oh ! my Friend, 
* when can ſuch Virtue be ſubdued? | 
fear ſhe is exalted above human 
*« Weakneſſes, though to leave the Diſ- 
poſal of herſelf to the Prieft, rather 
than to her Heart, would be only 
« Compliance with ſervile Cuftom, and 
** not Virtue, which can never be the Gift 
* of a fooliſh Ceremony; it conſiſts in 
Conſtancy not Words; and we will 
be more conſtant than licenſed ma- 
4 trimonial Couples, who love from 
* Duty; whoſe Paſſions are ſo. cool, 
*. er Ae to burn, requiring che 
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&« Sanction: of a cold, withered, inſen- 
© ſible Prieſt, to whom all powerful 
* * Nature't is made to relinquiſh her Sway. 
elia ought more than any one to 
00 Bet that firſt Parent, who has la- 
« viſhly diſpenſed to her, her beſt 
8 Gifts. She who ſtill enjoys her na- 
„ tural Innocence, who has made un- 
* common Progreſs in the Knowledge 
4 of all Good, and yet remains as ig- 
« norant of Evil as on the Day ſhe was 
«* firſt numbered among the Species ſhe 
«. was born to eclipſe, has no Occaſion to 
<<. be confined to political Rules, made to 
keep thoſe in order who have not a bet- 
ter Guide within their own Minds.” 
Pray, . anſwered Lord Larbo- 
rough, do not treat all the reſt of 
« Women-Kind with ſuch Contempt. 
The Ignorance you boaſt of is not 
* meritorious; if it is you. are the Per- 


4 ſon. who ſhould have the Honour of 
it. Is there any Virtue in not know- 
< ing:the Evil ſhe has never ſeen? You 


have ſptead the Veil which has con- 
<«.cealed it all from her Eyes; and then 


«, ke a true irrational Lover, admire 
« her for not ſeeing what was not viſi- 
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dle to her. Her Part is natural; 
5 our Contrivance i is all that can create 

Wonder, and 1 can never think of 

« it without Surprize. However, I can- 
not imagine it poffible to continue 
&© this Ignorance, where Matter for In- 
* ſtruction is ſo frequent as in this 
* Town, and to which ſome of the Ac- 
s quanmtance you have introduced her, 
* are not Novices.” 

« You muſt have been wrapt in cold 
« TIndifference all your Life- time, re- 
< plied Lord Dorcheſter, or you 
<4: would-know that nothing is im 
18 ble 'to_2 true Lover. A ſhort CE 

« quaintahice with her Principles, ſhew- 
ed me the Neceſſity of preſerving her 
«from all Suſpicion of my Delign. 
The only Method was to keep, her 
in Ignorance of the Ways of Men 
in this enlightened Corner of the 
«< World. From the dull Simplicity 
and Innocence in which ſhe was bred, 
the leaſt Shadow of Vice of any 
Kind ſhocks her, by which I was con- 
« vinced her Prejudices in Favour of 


doch lawful Unions Hack de be great. This 92 
155 Ds or mga "my" „ and 1 con- 
ſidered 
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& ſidered all Ways of keeping the 


cc 
6c 

«c 
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Difference of our Manners from her 
Knowledge. 1I' inſtrufted her Ser- 
vant, but 6 —, imparting my 
Reaſons to her; and as I furniſhed 


* her with Books, I have carefully ex- 


cluded all by which ſhe could form 
a Notion of any Cuſtoms, that might 
raiſe Suſpicions in her Mind, and this 


* I have found poſſible without retard> 
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ing any uſeful Improvement :of her 
Underſtanding. When the Heart 
does not dictate a Probability of 
Evil in others, the Owner is eaſier 
deceived into a good Opinian of Man- 
kind than you imagine. I had a De- 
fire of bringing her into the World, 
thinking it would amuſe and make 
her happier, which, next to my own 
Happineſs in one Point, is my firſt 
Conſideration ; but here was my great 
Difficulty; how. to prevent. her ſee- 
ing, when the Obje & was before het 
Eyes, puzzled me. However, hav- 
ing great Confidence in female In- 
vention, I opened my whole Scheme 


to ny Cauſin Lady. Paleſtine, who, 1 


5 © knew 
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* knew, would willingly aſſiſt me, as 
„ ſhe is one of Cupid's beſt Friends; 
< and, like a good Woman, has ſo equal 
* a Love for: her Neighbour and her- 
<« ſelf, that the is glad to help them 
% in any Way wherein ſhe would be 
« induſtriouſly- gratified. She, in this 
*© Reſpect, lives up to the golden Rule, 
c and does to others, as ſhe would they 
* ſhould do unto her. This made her 
fit for my Purpoſe. The Art ſhe 
„ has had to keep herſelf in high 
« Faſhion, and be careſſed by the 
World, and even by ſuch - whoſe 
Behaviour and Character give one 
* Room to believe that the Merits 
* found in her, were of no Uſe nor 
„Recommendation to them, made her 
* Acquaintance proper, for my honeſt; 
« my innocent Ophelia, at the ſame 
Time ſhe was uſeful to me. I eſteem 
* the Purity of my Angel's Heart, and 
„ the. Goodneſs of her Principles too 
highly, to introduce her into Com- 
« pany that might pervert either. It 
« would be impolitick to lefſen the Me- 


its of the Obje&t of our rr in 1 
1 eſſentia!l 
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eſſential a Point, in order to gain 
the Poſſeſſion of their Perſons. I have 
had great Reaſon to be pleaſed 
with my Choice: Lady Paleſtine has 
6 — herſelf in the Management 
of this Affair; and ſome fortunate 
Circumſtances have aſſiſted our De- 
ſign. Miſs Lenox s great Unhappi- 
neſs at being obſerved and looked at, 
which was the neceſſary Conſequence 
of her appearing in publick, was of 
excellent Service to us. We adviſed 
her to be ſilent as to the Place of her 
„Birth, and all the Paſſages of her paſt 
Life, and this on Pretence of ſavin 
her the Pain of univerſal Obſerva- 
tion, which otherwiſe, by their No- 
'velty, would be excited. She com- 
«plied; the reſt has been our Care. 
* You know we have reported her a 
Relation of mine, of a large For- 
© tune, left by'a dying Father to my 
*- Guardianſhip,” © 
„ By "theſe little Deceits, her Repu- 
tation has hitherto continued unblem- 
iſhed; © I verily believe the Envy of 


. 3:4 me IR would by this Time have 


« ſpent 
4 
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« ſpent & little of its Venom in Slan» 
* der, had any other Woman been in 
* her Place; but the Innocence and O- 
“ penneſs of Heart expreſſed in her 
% Countenance, damps all Suſpicion, 
5 and diſarms Scandal of its Sting.“ 
I have likewiſe contrived to pre- 
« vent all Intimacies with any of her 
% own Sex, except my uſeful Coufin, 
« leaſt converſing with them, might 
„ overthrow my Scheme. I was ſome 
Time ago, a little uneaſy at a great 
* Diſpoſition I perceived in her towards 
% Miſs Baden, who was not unwilling 
« to cultivate her Acquaintance, I could 
% not wonder at either; without ſee- 
ing all the bad Qualities which many 
„ poſſeſs, the Good in Miſs Badens 
« Diſpoſition, ſhices ſo clearly that it 
« could not eſcape the Obſervation of 
<« Ophelia, who ſees by the Light of 
« Reaſon, that beſt Diſtinguiſher of 
« Truth. An Intimacy between them 
« ſeemed natural, and I feared the 111 
« Effects of it; but my Uneaſineſs was 
perceived by my lovely Charmer, and, 
« 1] believe, a kind though ſilent Com- 
n pliance 


* 
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66. **-pliahce with it, put a Stop to all In- 


« creaſe of Acquaintance. 


1 found ſhe conſtrued my Diſlike in- 


©" <a ane" x &, eee 


to Jealouſy. She has not the leaſt No- 
tion why we ſhould be jealous but of 
our Friend's Affections, and in that 
Caſe, it muſt be equally excited by 
Man or Woman, who ſeems likely 
to ſhare them with us.” 
* I began now to have fewer Apprehen- 
ſions than ever of her learning the Cut- 
toms of our Sex. Time and Succeſs 
have hardened me; but inſtead of 
it another ariſes, which is what I 
have already mentioned, that J ſhall 
never find the unguarded Moment, 
I have fo long waited for. To de- 
clare my Intentions, or give her Rea- 
ſon to find them out, would be loſ- 
ing all my Hope. My ſole Depen- 
dance is on the Frailty of human 
Kind, and ſhe ſeems to be void 
of any. I thought I had only a Wo- 
man to reſiſt me; who would have 
expected that an Angel ſhould be hid 
in a Cottage, while we frail Mortals 
inhabit Palaces ? *? 

I had 
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I had now heard too much, my 
Doubts were turned into the moſt 
Painful Certainty, and. I could not 
ſtay to liſten to more of a Conver- 
ſation, every Word of which gave freſh 
Pain to my Heart. So I retired out 
of another Door, and went to my own 
Room, | 


« ; 
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PO N retiring to my Chamber, 

I found ſome Eaſe from the Li- 

berty of indulging the Sighs and Tears 
which I had been obliged to ſuppreſs, 
while I was ſo near the Cauſe of all my 
Grief: I was the whole Night incapa- 
ble of every Thing but lamenting my 
unhappy Lot, in being among a Peo- 
ple with whom I was ſo unequally 
matched. The Violence of my Afflic- 
tion perſuaded me that I hated the 
Man who had occaſioned it; but as 
Dejection ſucceeded to Diſtraction, for 
by no other Name can I call my firſt 
Emotions, the Neceſſity of leaving one 
whoſe Aim was my Deſtruction, in- 
formed me more certainly of the true 
State of my Heart. I found it ftill 
repined at the Thought of abſenting 
myſelf from him, whoſe Preſence ought 
to have raiſed Deteſtation in me. But 
this only ſerved to determine me the 
more ſtrongly to fly from that Place, 
- where I no longer could be ſafe, fince I 
was 
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was myſelf my Enemy; and reſolved. 
if I could not command my Heart, at 
leaſt to puniſh it. 

The Paſt might give me ſome Room 
to hope Succeſs for the Future, but 1 
would not truſt to a Confidence which 
oftener deſtroys than ſaves, while Diffi- 
dence is a wiſe Preſerver, and the beſt 
Defence of the weak. To ſtay till we 
are ſenſible of our Frailty, is remaining 
too long, I was deſirous to prevent the 
Senſe of it, and not run the Hazard of 
being obliged to reproach myſelf for my 
own Weakneſs. | | 

Convinced that I was unhappy, I was, 
however, determined not to be crimi- 
nal, and I could not hide from myſelf 
the Danger to which my open and art» 
leſs Temper | muſt expoſe me, when [ 
had ſo..deceitful and deſigning an Ad- 
verſary. The Conteſt was too unequal 
to venture; but it ſeemed to me as diſ- 
honourable to attack the artleſs with 


Arts and Deceit, as to attempt the 
Life of one wha: is: not armed for his 
Defence..,. I wondered at che Ingratitude 
that could with to turn a Woman's Afﬀ- 
fection into the Means of making her 
wretched, and rob her of the _— 
0 
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of being eſteemed, and of the Heart- 
felt Joy ariſing from the Conſciouſneſs 
of deſerving to be ſo. 

I was fixed in the Reſolution of leav- 

ing my Houſe, and of concealing my- 
ſelf from Lord Dorcheſter, till I could 
contrive my Return to my Cottage, 
where I might ſeek for Peace and en- 
deavour to forget a vicious Race, whom 
I had known only to ſuffer by them. 
thought it would not be ſafe to at- 
tempt this immediately, as I could not 
doubt but my Lord would take all 
poſſible! Means of diſcovering my Re- 
treat; and, ſuſpecting my real Inten- 
tion, would more diligently watch the 
Road. Where to conceal myſelf L 
new not; but hadi no Hopes of Safe 
ty among thoſe w wete acquairited 
with me I had now learnt to diſtruſt 
every one, and my too fond Heart 
found ſome Reſource in believing: no 
Man was leſs an Enemy to Nee Thea 
Lord Dorcheſter. 

The following Night I fixed for: oy 
Etopernent, with which 1 dared evi 


9 bar was to mam it without 
a any 
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any Guide or Adviſer but Reſolution 
and Fear. 

Lord Dorcheſter called: ſeveral Times 
in the Morning, but I did not riſe 
till Noon, in order to avoid ſeeing him, 


till I had acquired a ſufficient Compoſure 
of Mind to enable me to converſe. 


In the Afternoon he came again as 
1 expected, I feared his Sight, though 
he had more Reaſon to fear mine, the 
guilty only have Cauſe to tremble; but 
the great Change which was to ſucceed 
jo th Viſit, made it appear. dreadful to 
1 had endeavoured to practice 
— worldly Arts; I thought it was 
ſtrange if 1 had lived fo long here 
without acquiring the Power of Diſſi- 
mulation z I tried to conceal my griev- 
ed Heart under a ſmiling Countenance, 
that I might not either puzzle my Lord, 
or give him Room for Suſpicion. But 
I had eſteemed my own Abilities too 
highly; I was leſs improved than I could 
have wiſhed. 
Lord Dorcbeſter at firſt coming in, 
addreſſed me with inexpreſſible Tender- 
neſs, and Concern for my Health. The 
Variety of Emotions from the Joy I 
elt 
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felt in the Proofs of his Affection, 
which would have made even Sickneſs 
delightful, with the Pain that attended 
the Thought of the bad Deſigns it had 
given Birth to, and yet how much I 
muſt ſuffer in relinquiſhing the great- 
eſt Happineſs of my Life, :overcame 
my Reſolution, and brought ſuch a 
Crowd of Images to my Mind, as drew 
a Flood of Tears from my Eyes, which 
never ceaſed flowing for a Quarter of 
an Hour together, during the whole 
Evening, My Lord appeared greatly 
concerned at theſe Signs of Grief, and 
was importunate to know the Reaſon 
of them. I could only attribute them 
to Diſtemper, and, according to the 
Faſhion of the Place, complain of 
my Spirits. This did not make him 
eaſy; he declared, he could not forbear 
ſuſpecting ſome hidden Cauſe; and by 
the many Aſſurances of his conſtant 
and increaſing Affection with which he 
endeavoured to remove my Melancholy, 
I perceived he imagined me a Prey 
to jealous: Fancies. I was glad his 
Thought took that Turn; for I was in 
great Fear, that my Weakneſs in thus 
ſhewing 
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ſhewing the Situation of my Mind, 

might have created better grounded Suſ- 

picions; eſpecially at his going away, 

which was not till very late. I had 
not Power. to tell him it was Time 
he ſhould leave me, and he was not 
inclined ta make that Diſcovery him- 
ſelf; but at laſt, the Watchman forced 
him to obſerve the Hour, and Care of 
my Health induced him to obey its 
Call to Reſt. I was determined this 
ſhould be the laſt Interview I would 
ever have with him. The Thought 
that I ſhould never fee him more, had 
ſo violent an Effet on my depreſſed 
Spirits, that, as ſoon as he was out of 
the Room, I fainted away. I believe it 
was not long before I recovered my Sen- 
ſes. I found myſelf -in his Arms, and 
my Maid rubbing my Temples, while 
he was holding a Bottle for me to ſmell 
to. He had, as 1 afterwards learnt, 
returned on the Noiſe J made in fall- 
ing, and finding me on the Floor, call- 

ed my Maid to aſſiſt him, in bringing 
mie agam to Life. The Joy I felt from 
the Tenderneſs of his Behaviour, on 
my coming to myſelf, was ill ſuited to 
Netten my 
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my Intention. It was long before he 
would leave me, but the ſecond Part- 
ing was not ſo bad as the firſt, To get 
quit of my Maid, I was obliged to. go 
to Bed. As ſoon as ſhe was out of the 
Room, I dreſſed myſelf anew, and fat 
down to write to Lord Dorcheſter, to 
the following Purpoſe. 


2 LorD, 


S little as a Man can deferve 

to find a Place in the Thoughts 
of one on whom his Views have been 
« fo ungenerous and low, yet I cannot 
« forbear informing you, that a Diſcoye- 
r of your baſe Deſigns, has rendered 
« it neceſſary for me to fly you. Was my 
« Pride equal to my Love, I ſhould be 
« aſhamed, that in our laſt Intervie ws, 
N diſcovered ſo much Sorrow in part- 
ing with one who never had any 
« true Affection for me. But why 
« ſhould I bluſh at not ſuſpeRing 
4 Intentions in you, which I thought 
% no Heart had been bad enough to har- 
« bour? My own made me a Dupe tb 
the Appearance of yours, It was not 
"0 difficult 
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On 
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difficult for me to believe, that the Ge- 
neroſity, the Tenderneſs, the Eſteem 
you appeared to have for me, were 
real. Though I deſerved little of 
it, it ſeemed to me leſs injurious to 
— —— you miſtaken than deceit- 
ful. The Underſtanding of the wiſeſt 
Man may err, but I did not imagine 
the Heart of any one could be fo 
corrupted. I own, that at this Mo- 
ment, I till repay in real Fondneſs, 
all the Arts you practice to make 
me believe it mutual; in the Midſt 
of my Reſentment my Love is as 
ſtrong as ever. I am ſenſible you 
have for ever deſtroyed my Happi- 


neſs; 1 can never enjoy a Moment's 


Comfort abſent from you. The hap- 
py Com of my Mind is turned 
into Diſtraction; my Conſtitution is 
not equal to the Sorrows that attack 
it. But this is not my Grief. I am 
the Creature of Providence, and muſt 


without repining wait its Decrees; if 
without Ingratitude I might wiſh to 
loſe the Life it has given me, I 
ſhould pray for Death as the de- 
ſirable End of a miſerable Being. 
| One 
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One Effect I would gladly hope my 


Sufferings may have on you. Let them 
ſhew-you how wretched you aimed at 
making one who deſerved not to re- 
ceive ſo much Evil at your Hands. 
Think what Torment the Succeſs of 
your vile Arts muſt have given me, 
ſince to avoid the Chance of it, I can 
without Heſitation reduce myſelf to 
ſo great a Misfortune as leaving the 
Joy of my Life, your Company! 
Let this deter you for the Future, 
from leading others into the ſame 
unhappy Circumſtances. I wiſh an 
Amendment of your Principles for 
your own Benefit; for I feel a ſincere 
Pity for the Ignorance you muſt live 
in of the greateſt Pleaſures, thoſe 
ariſing from a truly affectionate, ge- 
nerous, pure and honeſt Heart. As for 
myſelf, it can no longer be of far- 
ther Conſequence to my Peace; I ſhall 
not even know what paſles here, I 
will not remain among a People to 
whom I am ſo ill ſuited. Opinion 
had raiſed you almoſt to a Deity ; 
finding you fall ſo far below what 
Vor. II. K 5 GU 
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<« even a human Creature ſhould be, 


can't help doubting myſelf al- 
ſo, and, therefore, will never ſee you 
more. I will return to my little Cot- 
tage where I ſhall. behold no Actions 
but what are juſt and conſiſtent ; 
where Innocence, is no Temptation 
to Vice, nor made a Means tawards 
the Poſſeſſor's Deſtruction. In that 


dear Solitude, my Love will be repaid 


by Affection, by the only worthy 
Object of it, and our Hearts united 
with Sincerity and Truth. There 
I lived, bleſſed indeed, in Inno- 
cence ; all that was dear to me 
within my Sight; I had nothing 


to regret, nothing to ſigh: for, no 
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Thought, no Wiſh to ſuppreſs ; ac- 
tuated by Virtue, with Virtue alone 
loved my ſingle Friend; happy 
in knowing no more, I enjoyed a 
conſtant State of Contentment. Think 
my Lord from what you have taken 
me, and what Miſery you have 
brought on her, who, notwithſtand- 
ing all Diſtance, the Impoſſibility of 
ſecing you again, and the great Rea- 


« ſon 
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« ſon ſhe has to hate you, muſt ever 


4 remain attached to you in the ten- 


« dereſt Manner! This is your Do- 


"« ing, this the Effect you call Love! 


« This the Reward of mine! But why 
& ſhould I reproach you, when I can- 


'« not reſent as I ought? I am too lit- 


« tle Miſtreſs of myſelf to write more. 


Heaven preſerve -you! may you ne- 
ver feel Remorſe enough to give 
you equal Pain to that I endure! I 
would have your Heart improve by 
* Reaſon, and not by Suffering. Once 
more accept my Prayers, my beſt 


« Wiſhes; you are the only Object I 


have for them, I myſelf excluded, 
„ ſince all I ought to wiſh for, is a 


% total Forgetfulneſs of you, and if I 
% cannot part with your Image, Mi- 
« ſery 1s attached to it. If you can 
« help it, do not quite forget me, 
« think of me, as one who has ſuch 
« an Affection for you, as in the great 
„World cannot be equalled ; think 
of me as anxious for your Happi- 


„ neſs, while I am ſuffering by you 


„ who could receive any Evil by Self- 
K 2 Condem- 
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« Condemnation rather than part with 
you, rather than once ſay Adieu. But 


* it muſt be ſo; the God you, Jane: 
66 offended, W and b leſs FLY 


* his .. was not written without 
Torrents of Tears, with which my Pa- 


| Ta was ſo blotted, that it was ſcarce- 


iy. legible but the Interruptions my 
Ve, took. up ſo much of 


"> NA une, left me, Gat I had not 


. Leiſure to write it over again, and if 
1 had, I might not have mended it. 
As ſoon as it was finiſhed, I laid it 

where I imagired it would be found, 
' though not the firſt Moment I was mil: 
ing. I then put as much Money in my 
Pocket as I thought requiſite. Without 
ſcrupling to ſave myſelf at the Expence 
of — Perſon who had reduced me to 


the Want of ſuch Aſſiſtance, I took 


no more than I believed neceſſary; if 
I had, it would not have been ſo juſ- 
" rifiable. I loaded myſelf with Linen 
and other Things tas” 1 might waar, 
and could conveniently carry. The Jew- 
. els, Watches, Trinkets, and every Thing 
valuable, I put up with the Money in 
my 
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my Bureau, and incloſed the Key of it 
in the Letter to my Lord. Grief pu- 
rifies the Heart. So much had it leſ- 
ſened my Vanity, that Things which in 
Poſſeſſion, had given me a fooliſh Plea- 
ſure, were now of no more worth in my 
Eyes than a Piece of Glaſs. By this 
Time Day began to dawn. I ſtole down 
Stairs, and unbarring the Street "Door 
as gently as I could, I went out. I got 
through. that, and the adjacent Streets, 
as quick as poſſible; and walked a great 

ay, before People were ſtirring, with- 
out knowing where I was. I went in- 
to the firſt Houſe where: Lodgings were 
to be let, and the People up, and hired 
a Room, well ſatisfied with my Situz- 
tion, becauſe it was at a great Diſtance 
from that I lately lived in, and from 
my Lord's Houſe. I learnt I was in a 
Part of the City, and took a back Room 
that I might run no Hazard of being 
feen from the Street, The People where 
I lodged were quiet and civil, and too 
buſy to be very curious. | 

As ſoon as I had hired my Chamber, 
I ſhut myſelf in it, and indulged my 


Grief with greater Freedom than I had 
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yet ventured to do. The Tears which 
had only fallen gently down my Face as 
I walked through the Streets, for I could 
not confine them entirely, now came 
with double Force, and did not ceaſe till 
I grey! ſo weary with the Agitation of 
my Mind, Want of Reſt, and a Walk 
far too long for my decayed Strength, that 
I fell aſleep for ſome Hours. | 

This refreſhed my Body, but could 
not relieve my Heart, that remained the 
ſame, or rather acquired new Strength 
only to grieve with more violence. 

I grew very ill by Night, and kept 
my Bed for two Days. From that Time 
my Health began to mend, and I be- 
came ſomewhat more compoſed, 
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C HAP. XLVI. 


ORD Larborougb had placed Spies 
upon me, by which Means he 
learnt the Place of my Abode, and 
came the Day after my Eſcape; but 
I was not able to ſee him till the latter 
End of that Week, and was then but 
very unſit for Company. He addreſſed 
me in the moſt affectionate Manner, 
„ lamented my unhappy Fate, and the 
« unworthy Hands into which I had 
« fallen. Applauded my Reſolution in 
% leaving Lord Dorcheſter, and admired 
4e my Innocence. He ardently wiſhed 
© he could have ſaved me from the 
* impending - Danger which threatened 
% me, without making my Happineſs a 
« Sacrifice to my Virtue. You heard,“ 
ſaid he, Lovely Ophelia, how I en- 
% deavoured to ſhew my Friend, that 
* he ought not to be averſe to mar- 
„ rying you. I had done much more 
*« at other Times; I have repre- 
© ſented to him the great Charm of 
« your Innocence, which ſhould pre- 
| K 4 « ſerve 
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« ſerve itſelf by diſarming all bad De- 
« ſigns. I proved to him an Alliance 
« with you, could not hurt his Pride, 
« ſince it muſt do Honour to a Man 
« of any Rank. It could not excuſe 
« the Fears he expreſſed of Matrimo- 
« ny, as your numerous Virtues ſecured 
« him from every Evil that can attend 
« the State of Wedlock. In Point of 
« Intereſt no Man could be ſo bigot- 
„ ted to Money, as to think it com- 
* parable to your Worth. Others might. 
* bring him Gold, you would make 
« him Poſſeſſor of more Wealth, of a 
1% nobler Kind of Riches, than Peru or 
* Mexico could yield. Theſe are the 
« Arguments I have uſed to ' perſuade 
„ him to marry you. But his Notions 
are ſo depraved, that all I could ſay 
made no Impreſſion on his Mind 
** indeed, it was vain to hope it would 
if his Love and the faireſt Miracle 
„of Virtue, could not diſpoſe him to 
„ Juſtice, how ſhould my Arguments 
% have that Power? They could not be 
« ſo prevalent as every Look, every 
« Word 'and Action of the innocent 
« Ophelia muſt have been, to any _=_ 
g a «6 wo 
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who had the ſmalleſt Seeds of Virtue 
in their Breaſt ; I ſhould have be- 
lieved the moſt debauched Man liv- 
ing could not have harboured a mo- 
mentary Thought againſt the Virtue 
which appeared ſo amiable. Pardon 
me the Blaſphemies I uttered againſt 
you in the Converſation you over- 
heard. They all agree with my real 
Sentiments, my Heart bled for what 
you were ſuffering, while I treated 
his Opinion ſo highly, but I was 
obliged to put that Force on myſelf, 
to make him more openly declare 
Sentiments, which I would have 
given my Life to have changed in- 
to ſuch as would have been agreeable 
to your Wiſhes, and due to your 
Merits, It was with the utmoſt Dif- 
ficulty, I performed my Taſk, and 
proſecuted a Diſcourſe which tore 
my Heart by. friendly Sympathy with 
your's. | 

This elaborate Speech of Lord Tar- 


borough's ſurprized me a little; it ſeem- 
ed ſo honeſt and affectionate, that during 
ſome Parts, I believed his Diſpoſition 
was ſuitable to his Expreſſions, but he 
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mixed ſo much Flattery with his Pane- 
gyricks on my Virtue, that I told him, 
« I hoped; I had, indeed, enough to 
* preſerve me from committing any 
4% criminal Action; but where was the 
„ Miracle of this? Thouſands would 
do the ſame. If it preſerved me 
* from Cenſure, I had all I could re- 
% quite from itz but I ſaw no Reaſon 
* to commend me ſo highly for hav» 
« ing only done my Duty, and that 
« merely when one Virtue was con- 
« cerned; a ſmall Portion to be proud 
* of, when we ought to be poſſeſſed 
* of ſo many; he could not have given 
me more Praiſe, had I ated up to 
the Laws of general Perfection. In 
** behaving differently from what I had 
© done, I ſhould have been very cri- 
% minal z but I could ſcarcely think 
„ myſelf quite juſtified, unleſs I had 
« that proper Love for Virtue which 
make me hate the Former of 
vile Schemes, as well as induce me to 
« avoid him; whereas I had not arrived 
« even at Anger, Grief poſſeſſed my 
« whole Soul, and left no Room for any 
other Sentiment, I (till loved to Ex- 
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« ceſs the Man to whom I owed my 
„ Sufferings z and while I fled from him, 
as and reſolved never again to ſee him, 
« T endeavoured to excuſe him, and 
e blame only Education and perni- 
% cious Cuſtom, which had, by cor- 
* rupting his Principles, rendered me 
*« a moſt unhappy Woman,” My Tears 
flowed almoſt inceſſantly, Lord Larbo- 
rough joined in them, and wept too, 
till I grew convinced of the pure Friend- 
ſhip he profeſſed, He frequently ex- 
claimed againſt “ the Baſenels of a 
« Man, who could mean me-ill, and 
« with all the Appearance of Sinceri- 
« ty declared, how incapable he ſhould 
« have been of ſuch Behaviour, had 
« he been bleſſed with my Love; he 
« would have adored me with a pure 
« Devotion, have looked on Hymen as 
« his tutelar Deity, and have eſteemed 
« himſelf the happieſt of Mankind if 
« I would have conferred an eternal 
„Obligation on him by becoming his 

« Wife.” | 
Many more Things he ſaid to raiſe 
his own Character, and blacken Lord 
Dore beſter s, which ſerved only to en- 
1 ereale 
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creaſe my Affection, as I grieved as 
much for my Lord's De N as for 
my own Sufferings, independently of 
the Connection between them. 

All Lotd Larborougb ſaid, was uttered 
with ſuch an Air of Tenderneſs, and 
mixed with ſo m Expreſſions of 
Fondneſs, that, at laff I began to think 
his Sentiments were beyond thoſe of 
Friendſhip, which I thought I muſt de- 
teſt in a Country where People can be 
led by L.ove, to do Actions ſo unwor- 
thy of themſelves, and ſo inconſiſtent 
with the reſt of their Character. I was 
fully convinced of it, when after find- 
ing Fault with my Lodging, and la- 
menting * that I who ought to receive 
* the Services of Mankind, (for he 
% mixed the moſt fulſome Flattery 
« with every Thing he ſaid) ſhould be 
« void of neceſſary Attendance and 
« Convenience, he ſollicited me to 
« accompany him to one he would 
« find out for me, where I ſhould be 
«« ſerved in a Manner worthy of me, 
„ and all poſſible Care taken to alle- 
„ viate my Grief, and aſſiſt Time in 
« conquering it.“ This Propoſal ſtartled 
* me, 
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me, I told him, * that Flattery was 
no Means of pleaſing me; | looked 
on it in no better Light than as an 
indirect Accuſation of an inſufferable 
Vanity and Folly, ſince it ſhewed 
an Expectation of being believed. 
That in a Country where Benevolence 
and Juſtice reigned, I might, indeed, 
expect ſo much of the Service of 
Mankind, as tended to that mutual 
Defence, due from all Fellow Crea- 
tures to each other; but as here Mo- 
ney only obtained that Aſſiſtance, 
which Humanity ſhould give, I had 
little Title to any, nor the leaſt Oc- 
caſion for thoſe venal Services, which 
I had been accuſtomed to perform for 
myſelf. If Reaſon and proper Indig- 
nation could not conquer my Afflie- 
tion, I feared it was beyond the Pow- 
er of any Thing elſe to perform it. 
But that his Lordſhip's Offer ſur- 
prized me ; he ſeemed to have forgot 
that he was inviting me into a Situa- 
tion which I had learnt from him, was 
ſo unuſual in England, that it was 
always thought criminal, He re- 


| 2 Truth 
plied, that, ** he allowed the * 
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of what I alledged, but he would 
'< remove all Objections from the mali- 


cc cious Cenſures of Mankind, by keep- 
t ing every Circumſtance concerning me 


© ſo private, and ordering his own Viſits 


* fo prudently, that no one ſhould have 
4 Room to ſuſpect that I was not whol- 
« ly Miſtreſs of myſelf, and every 
« Thing belonging to me, I told him 
that, ** hitherto I had been only un- 
« 'fortunate, what Imprudence I had 
« been guilty of, muſt be laid to the 
* Charge of unayoidable Ignorance; but 
« if I was to accept his Offer, I ſhould 
« eſteem myſelf greatly blameable. I 
„thought it was wrong to act con- 
* trary to the Cuſtoms of the People 
« among whom we live, unleſs in Con- 
« tradiction to their Vices, Want of 
„ Concealment argued a Degree of 
« Guilt, and whether ariſing from Vice 
% or only Folly, it was our Duty to 


* avoid it. Nothing more was required 


* to render me unhappy, than to be 
* obliged to make a Secret of my 
„Thoughts and Actions. Beſides, 1 
made no Doubt but the Suſpicions of 


* Mankind were founded on Experience 
and 
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&« and Probability, which was a fuffi- 


« cient Reaſon to induce me to avoid 
« giving Cauſe for them. That in my 
« Opinion a Woman who did one im- 
« prudent Thing premeditately, gave 
good Grounds to ſuſpect her of more, 
« and was guilty, at leaſt, of being the 
« Cauſe of all the Untruths People 
e thought and ſaid about her, which 
« was a greater Load than I choſe to 
« have on my Conſcience. That I was 
« determined to appear guiltleſs, as 
« well as to be ſo, and therefore would 
„ continue where I was, or change on- 
« ly to ſome Place of my own provid- 
« ing.” He ſpent no ſmall Time in 
endeavouring to 1 me, that 
© neceſſary. Concealments could be no 
« Pain to any one bleſſed with the Con- 
« ſctouſneſs of Innocence,” But l, at 
laſt, convinced him, that I would not 
conſent to it. It was with Difficulty I 
prevailed on him to leave me to my 
own Thoughts, though it was really 
late at Night, I cannot ſay they were 
to his Honour, The Treachery I had 
diſcovered made me now as ſuſpicious 
as before 1 was the contrary, _— 
mu 
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muſt naturally tend to the Diſadvantage 
of Lord Larborough, ſince nothing could 
ive me more Reaſon to believe he har- 
ured ſome bad Deſign, than his En- 
deavours to draw me into a Way of 
Life of which he had told me the Im- 
ropriety, when it ſerved to get away 
rom Lord Dorcheſter, Could I forbear 
ſuſpecting them of being equally cul- 
le? It was happy for me, that they 
were ſo, for as I fear Humanity would not 
have been of ſo much Service to me as 
Lord Larborough's Jealouſy and Deſire 
to get me into his Power, I could not 
attribute what he had done to any other 
Cauſe, ſince he could wiſh to lead me 
ito Part of the' Evil from which he 
had ſtrongly repreſented the Neceſſity 
of my flying. 1 had Reaſon, however, 
to thank Heaven, that the bad Inten- 
tions of one ill Perſon thus ſaved me 
from the Dangers threatened me by ano- 
ther, equally my Enemy ; and could 
not hate Lord Zarborough for his Senti- 
ments, ſince they turned ſo much to my 
Benefit. But 1 feared I might find him 
fome Obſtruction to my Departure, and 
without that Addition I had too many Im- 
pediments, 
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pediments, and no' one to aſſiſt me. I 
dared not truſt any Body, and had a 
Mind too ill at Eaſe to take any Mea- 
ſures for myſelf. I could only grieve 
for my Misfortune, incapable of form- 
ing a rational Thought towards redreſſ- 
ing them. How often, in my Wiſhes 


for the friendly Relief of Death, was I 


checked by the Remembrance of my 
kind Parent, the Nurſe and Inſtructor of 
my Youth! But for the Conſolation I 
hoped my Preſence would afford her, 
the Grave would have been my ſole De- 
fire, for that alone I thought could bring 
me Eaſe ; but I preferred the ſuffering 
any Evil to the Increaſe of the Pain I 
bad already involuntarily given her, and 
this Conſideration controuled my ardent 

Wiſhes for its kind Hand. 
When Lord Larborough found neither 
Perſuaſion nor Flattery could prevail 
upon me to put myſelf into his Power, 
he tried whither Fear would not-be more 
his Friend. He peſtered me every Day 
with his Viſits, and invented new Sto- 
ries to alarm me. At one Time he 
pretended, Lord Dorcheſter had diſcover- 
ed where I was, and therefore © though 
«c 18 
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<« his Service might not be unexception- 
« able in procuring me ſome ſafer Aſy- 
«< lum,” But I told him, that, be- 
<« ing leſs known in the Town than his 
« Lordſhip, I could more ſecurely per- 
„ form that Office for myſelf; fully 
determined to conceal my new Habita- 
tion with equal Care from both. I gave 
Orders to the People of the Houſe to 
admit no one that wanted to ſee me, 
and tried every means to prevail on Lord 
Larborough to leave me, that I might 
ſeek another Lodging, for in one Re- 
ſpect he had ſucceeded; he had frighted 
me extremely. But, notwithſtanding my 
moſt preſſing Intreaties, and a good Deal 
of Uncivilty, for my Patience was ex- 
hauſted, yet he would not go away till 
Night; and then finding no Enquiry 
had been made after me, I was pretty 
well convinced the whole was his own 
Invention. . l 
Another Day he informed me I had 
got into a Houſe of ill Repute, open- 
ing to me a Scene of Iniquity, as ap- 
ﬀeared to me entirely incredible, and 
I frankly told him, it was impoſſible 
« there ſhould be ſuch Monſters in the 
n Form 
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“0 Form of Women as he repreſented, 
but I was, above all, ſure my Land- 
ce lady was not of that Kind, the Houſe 
being extremely quiet, ſhe having lit- 
** tle-Company, no young Perſon be- 
© longing to her; and beſide depend» 
* ing on a Shop for her Support, which 
* muſt render the infamous Trafick he 
« mentioned contrary to her Intereſt, 
„ ſince it would put a Stop to her 
« Jawful and honeſt Trade.” 

I grew at length ſo diſguſted with a 
Man, who could endeayour to increaſe the 
Agony of my Mind, out of ſuch baſe 
Views as theſe various Falſhoods more 
and more convinced me actuated him, 
that I could ſcarcely endure his Preſence, 
While I believed he expoſed Lord Dor- 
chefter's Deſigns out of real Humanity, I. 
honoured him. Virtue is a Man's firſt 
Friend, and his Regard for it is never 
put to a ſeverer Trial than when its In- 
tereſt claſhes with the Schemes of thoſe 
whom he moſt loves, and therefore he 
who gives it its true Preference, is great- 
ly to be applauded. But Lord Lar- 
borough's Motives made his Behaviour 
treacherous, and the Diſcovery of them 

turned 
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turned all the Gratitude I had at firſt 
felt towards him, to Providence, who 
had a better Right to it. To that was 
IT indebted for my Safety, which was ſe- 
cured by meeting with two Men whoſe 
Views were equally baſe, and both alike 
fixed on me. In the Moments of my 
moſt exceſſive Grief, I reflected on this as 
a Bleſſing, and all my Soul was filled with 
Gratitude, when otherwife my Wretch- 
edneſs might have tempted me to an im- 
pious Repining, that guiltleſs, and con- 
trary to any voluntary Steps of my own 
taking, I ſhould, by various Degrees, be 
led to the Miſery I endured. 

I hoped that Deſpair, might at laſt, in- 


eline Lord Barborough to affiſt me in my 


Return to my Cottage, but I had vainly 
fAattered myſelf, he would not even give 
me any Advice, as to the Manner I ſhould 
contrive it, and. inftead of removing the 
Difficulties that lay in my Way, took a 
Pleaſure in ſtarting new ones. All the Be- 
nefit I reaped from a Behaviour which he 
called ungrateful, was an Abatement in 
the Frequency of his Viſits ; and, that I 


confels, was ſome Reward. 
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OR a Fortnight after I eſcaped'from 
T Lord Dorcheſter's, I had lived with- 
out ſeeing any one except Lord Larbo- 
rough, But the People where I lodged, 
having as much Pity for my Melancholy, 
as they had Leiſure to feel; were, at laſt, 
ſo preſſing with me to drink Tea with 
them, that I could no longer refuſe it, 
though I was not very fit for Company. 

They had been ſo obliging as to ofder 
their Servant to admit no Body, in Com- 
pliance with my Deſire, 'but before we 
parted, by Miſtake, ſhe brought in a Vi- 
ſiter, who, the Maid knowing their Re- 
gard to him, imagined it muſt be agree- 
able. It was ſo indeed to me, for it prov- 
ed to be Mr. South. 

His Behaviour when I was Mrs. Her- 
ner's Priſoner, had created in me fo much 
Eſteem, that I 'often begged my Lord 
to give him the firſt great Living in his 
Gift, which ſhould prove vacant, and 
he had promiſed me he would do it. 


As 
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As deſirous as I had been of remain- 
ing concealed, I could not be ſorry to ſee 
Mr. South. He ſeemed rejoiced to meet 
with me again, and aſked Leave to wait 
on me the next Morning; very much 
puzzled by the Way I appeared in, as 
it differed greatly from the Rank he 
. imagined me of, by Things he heard 
after my leaving his Neighbuurhood, I 
was not without my Reaſons for being 
glad to have ſome private Converſation 
with him. I had ſufficient Proof that 
he was fit to be truſted, and hoped with 
his Aſſiſtance, to get ſoon from London. 

He had not been long with me be- 
ſore I communicated to him the Difficul- 
ties of my Situation, and told him, that 
4 although I had once rejected his friend- 
40 ly Offers of contriving my Eſcape, 1 
.«« ſhould now be highly indebted to him, 
« if he would order my Journey for me, 
<« in the Way he thought moſt ſafe from 
« Diſcovery. That I hoped, Lord Dor- 
« cheſter had taken for granted, that I 
« was returned to my Aunt before that 
„Time, and therefore would have no 
« Suſpicions of finding me on the Road; 
but that to prevent it more certainly, 
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e it might be beſt to go round by ſome 
* Country that did not lie directly in 
„ the Way.” He was greatly affected 
with my Diſtreſs, and tried all the Pow- 
er of Perſuaſion to compoſe my Mind. 
He offered to go to Lord Dorcheſter, in 
order to learn whether the Certainty of 
being unable to ſucceed in his Inten- 
tions, might not make him glad to mar- 
ry me. But this I abſolutely refuſed, I 
had Pride enough to think one with his 
Principles did not deſerve me; but there 
were Conſiderations of ſtill more Weight, 
The Account he gave of his Averſion to 
Marriage, and the Impropriety of his own 
Temper, for that State, gave a Woman 
Reaſon to fear ſhe might not be happy 
as his Wife: I had already undergone the 
worſt Part of the Pains of Separation, it 
would have been very ſimple to ſubject 
myſelf to ſuffer it all over again, when 
by living longer with him, my Affection 
was ſtill increaſed; for with all his Faults, 
I ſaw him amiable beyond Expreſſion. 
. Beſides, as well as I loved. him, I would 
not have turned Beggar, no not even for 
himſelf. What Happineſs could I have 
expected from a Love which I thought 
| his 
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his Actions proved was not founded on 
Eſteem! Marriage would not make me 
ſee it in a different Light, as I could not 
but know the Deſire of it aroſe, in- him 
merely from ungovernable Paſſion, 'not 
Principle, and, 1 muſt, therefore, always 
fear his repenting it, as he could not be- 
lieve me more worthy of being for ever 
united to him than before I left him. 

I 'was ſo poſitive in the Point, that 
Mr. South did not at-all infift on the Ex- 
ecution of his Offer, but, on the contra- 
ry commended my Spirit, and appeared 
extremely pleaſed with it; the Reaſon of 


which I did not find out til} the' next 


Day, and then admired the Generoſity 
of his Mind, in having been ſo'ready to 
undertake an Office, wherein he certain- 
ly could not wiſh to be employed. 

In the ſecond Viſit he begged, I would 
forgive his renewing the Offer I had once 
refuſed of the whole Service of his Life 
and Fortune. He preſſed it in the gen- 
reeleſt and tendereſt Manner imaginable. 
I told him, “I was very ſorry he had 
* ſtill a Wiſh depending on me, which 
I could not grant; but that I was ab- 
« ſolute in my Determination to return 
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< to my Aunt, and on no Account could 
tc think of marrying a Man whom I did 
« not love better than any other in the 
« World.” He replied, that,“ he knew 
ce his Misfortune. in that Reſpect; but 
4 would never repine at it, if I would 
<«. but grant him the ſecond Place in my 
« Eſteem, and give an Opportunity to 
4 his ſincere Affection, to make him, 
« in Time, happy in the Poſſeſſion of 
«.my Heart.” He added, that © the 
«© Delicacy which made me averſe to 
« Marriage in the preſent Situationof my 
« Mind, was a ſufficient Aſſurance that 
« if I was married to him, I would join 
„my Endeavours to his, to get the better 
8 of a Love which my Principles would 
not ſuffer me to encourage ; he would 
* wait thoſe happy Effects with Patience, 
and with Gratitude acknowledge, the 
«« preſent Bleſſing of being united to 
« me; which he ſhould prefer to the 
“ Poſſeſſion of the whole Heart of any 
« other Woman.” In this Manner did 
he importune me long, and very re- 
luctantly believed, that I was immovea- 
ble on this Subject. I grieved to afflict 
him, but what could I do? I could not 
. & © marry 
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marry him, it was better, therefore, to 
repreſs his Hopes at once. This Topick 
made him ſo little fit for other Conver- 


ſation, that during this Viſit, I got no 


Intelligence with regard to my leaving 
London. | | 
The next Day he ſeemed eaſier than 
when he left me, and agreed to aſſiſt me 
as expeditiouſly as poſſible, We deter- 


' mined that I ſhould take a Coach to 


myſelf, and go through Nortbamptonſbire 
into Oxfordſhire, and then ſtrike into the 
Weſtern Road. And he promiſed, that 
the Day following he would ſeek for 
one. I wiſhed him leſs flow in procur- 
ing the Means of my Departure; could I 
have tranſacted it myſelf, I ſhould have 
roceeded with more Haſte. If an un- 
appy Perſon could be ſo inhuman as to 
receive Comfort from perceiving others 
were ſo as well as herſelf, I might have 
found ſome Conſolation the next Morn- 
ing from a Scene to which I was Wit- 
neſs. I happened, by Chance, to be in a 
little Room belonging to the People of 
the Houſe, that had a Door and a Win- 
dow into the Shop. I ſaw a very pretty 
Lady making ſome Purchaſe there, when 
5 oil 
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at once I heard her ſcream ; and a Gen- 
tleman, whoſe Face I could not ſee, ex- 
reſs great Satisfaction at meeting her. 
Her Surprize gave him Time to reproach 
her, for having ſo long avoided him, 
t refuſing both his Viſits and his Let- 
“e ters, denying him all Opportunity of 
« juſtifying himſelf, for an Event, in 
« which ſhe muſt acknowledge he was 
4 not to blame.” She ſtruggled to get 
from him, and begged, he would let her 
go, but he held her Hand fo faſt, that ſhe 
was obliged to hear him proteſt the moſt 
violent Paſſion, and aſſure her, that © he 
had taken all proper Meaſures to bring 
© her to the appointed Place, but had 
« been ſtrangely diſappointed in having 
„ another Lady brought inſtead of her.“ 
Your Ladyſhip may imagine, that one 
whoſe Heart like mine, was filled with 
Love, would be attentive to any Thing 
that had the leaſt Relation to it; but 
I became ſtill more ſo on what the Gen- 
tleman ſaid. | By her Endeavours to get 
from him, I, at laſt, ſaw his Face, and 
perceived it was the Perſon to whom I 
had been carried in my Way to London. 
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The Lady declared ſhe would raiſe an 
Outcry if he did not go farther from 
her, and leave her at Liberty. My Land- 


lady then ſpoke very ſternly, and deſire 
he would not trouble any one in her 


Shop, but let the Lady alone. He no 
ſooner let go her Hand, than ſhe ran to 
'the Street Door, but was ſtopped by his 


placing himſelf between her and it. 


When ſhe found an Attempt to get from 
him that Way was vain, ſhe turned ſhort, 
and ſeeing the Door which opened into 
the Room where I was, ſhe ſprung with 
fuch Force againſt it, that not ſhutting 
very well, ſhe broke it open, and had 
' | bolted it on the Inſide, before her Lover 
could reach it. 

Seeing me, ſhe begged I would pro- 
tect her, and keep her from that ot 
I carried her up Stairs into my Apart- 
ment, the Door of which I faſtened, and 
left the Gentleman to the Diſpoſal of 
my Landlady. The poor Lady was no 
fooner eaſed of Part of her Fear, than 
Nl > fell into a Fit, which preatly alarm- 
eu me, but I durſt not open the Door to 
call any one. When ſhe came to her- 

telf, ſhe burſt into Tears, Her Caſe, 
| in 
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in ſome Degree, reſembled mine, which 
made me accompany her in weeping. 

She begged me again, not to let the 
Man from whom ſhe had fled, come up 
Stairs. I told her, I had once 1gno- 
« rantly been her Protector, and that 
% now. I; would be ſo deſignedly,” I 
then informed her, that I was the Per- 
ſon who had been carried to his Lord- 
ſhip's Houſe when he expected her, and 
gave her an Account of my Reception, 
and what ſucceeded it, 

She ſeemed to receive ſome Satisfac- 
tion. ſrom finding herſelf- with one who 
knew ſome Part of her Hiſtory, but ex- 

reſſed her Aſtoniſhment at ſeeing me 
in ſuch an Habitation, having, as ſhe 
ſaid, „ underſtood that I was a Rela- 
&. tion of Lord Dorchefter, and from the 
«+. Diſturbance he had been in, ſhe could 
06 ſuppoſe no other; and yet the Place 
© in, which I now lived, was not at all 
« proper for any of his Family.” 
So many Circumſtances in what either 
ſaid, touched ſome tender Part, of the 
other's, Heart, that more was. expreſſed 
by. Tears than by Words. They were 


the only Anſwers. L made to her Expreſ— 
ſions 
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ſions of Surprize, till I found ſhe miſ- 
conſtrued them, by her telling me, 


that, © ſhe feared Lord Dorchefter was 


e not Proof againſt Pride and Beauty, 
* which together, made Men do very 
„ wrong Things. She had had a better 


Opinion of his Lordſhip, his Behaviour 
« to her deſerved eternal Gratitude ; 


„but ſhe was afraid I had not an equal 
Obligation to him. She aſſured me, 
«« ſhe pitied me ſincerely, for that my 
„ Youth and the very great Amiableneſs 
of his Lordſhip were ſtrong Excuſes, 
if I obſerved a different Behaviour for 
* the Future, offering me any Kind of 
«« Aſſiſtance in her Power, and exhort- 
ing me to a regular Life.“ Theſe Suſ- 
picions raiſed my Indignation; I could 
not forbear anſwering with m Warmth 
that, © her Opinion injured me greatly, 
and it was cruel, by ſuch an Imputa- 
„ tion, to add to the Affliction 1 was 

under.“ | | 
She begged my Pardon in the hand- 
ſomeſt Manner, made all Kind of Sub- 
miſſions, -and excuſed herſelf ſo well on 
the Probability of the Thing, that I 
forgave her, and complied with her Re- 
N queſt 
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queſt in relating to her, in as few Words 
as poſſible; the Occaſion of the Differ- 
ence ſhe ſaw in my Situation. She ſhew- 
ed a very real Compaſſion for me, and of- 
fered to take me Home with her, to her 
Aunt's, where they would carefully con- 
ceal me. But I entreated her, not even 
to mention me to that Relation, as it 
* muſt redound to my Lord's Diſho- 
© nour; and I thought myſelf ſo ſafe, 
„ where [| was, that it would not be ad- 
„ viſable to change my Abode.” Her 
Fear leſt her Lover ſhould have ſet Spies 
at our Door, made her glad to remain the 
whole Day with me; during which I 
learnt, that her Father had faithfully kept 
the Agreement made with him by Lord 
Dorcheſter, and her Aunt had behaved 
very kindly to her; but that ſhe had 
been obliged to make herſelf an abſolute 
Priſoner ever ſince ſhe came to Town, 
having never been able to venture into 
any publick Place, or large Company, for 
fear of meeting that vile Man from whom 
ſhe had been ſo fortunately delivered, 
« Not,“ ſhe added, that * ſhe appre- 
« hended any other Harm from ſeeing 
bim in publick, but the keeping alive 
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« a Paſſion, which it was neceſſary to her 
« Peace to extinguiſh ; ſhe owned ſhe 
« hadnot been able to do ir, which made 
« herextremely unhappy ; and had occa- 
«* fioned her ſuffering exceſſively during 
„ that Interview between them, to which 
J had been a Witneſs.” | 
Her Lover omitted no Means of ſeeing 
or writing to her, after he found where 
ſhe was gone. He attempted to viſit her 
continually, but always received a Denial 
at the Door; he contrived a thouſand Ways 
to convey Letters to her; he often had 
them directed by other People, in hopes 
that not knowing the Hand, ſhe would 
open them, but being conſtantly on her 
Guard, ſne never read one, though for any 
Thing ſhe knew, ſome of them might be 
from other People; but the only Means 
ſhe had of certainly avoiding to receive 
his Letters, was to accept none, but ſuch 
as were in the Hands of her uſual Corre- 
ſpondenta. Her Care had anſwered ſo 
well, that ſne never before met him. 
It was plain from his Diſcourſe, that 
he imagined her Behaviour proceeded 
from Reſentment at not having been car- 
ried to his Houſe, I found ſhe' was rs 
hs wea 
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weak as myſelf; ſhe was till very much 
in Love with him, and appeared ex- 
tremely unhappy, though ſhe ſaid, ſhe 
was grown eaſier before this unlucky In- 
terview. She told me, ** her Intention, 
* was to perſuade her Aunt to. live in 
* the Country, where ſhe hoped, by Ab- 
* ſence and Reaſon, to conquer this un- 
« fortunate Paſſion. For ſhe took no Joy 
in Society, nor did it afford the leaſt 


« Relief to her Spirits. I once,” added 


ſhe, * by Chance met his Wife, who ſeem- 
« ed not leſs unhappy than myſelf, and 
l felt almoſt equal Pity for her. Inſtead 
of looking on her with the Diſlike ge- 
64 nerally borne to a Rival, I conceived a 
4 Kind of Love for her as a Fellow-Suf- 
% ferer, and could not forgive myſelf, 
% for having, perhaps, been a Means of 
« creating Part of the Uneaſineſs, which 
« appeared in her Countenance, though 
&« I had innocently offended*againſt her; 
her Lord being the cruel Injurer of 
6 oh both.” | 
By enquiring into his Character, ſhe: 
learnt, that his Lady was a Woman of 
very great Fortune, whom he married in 
little more than a Year before he. came 
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into her Father's Neighbourhood, having 


gained her Affections by a very aſſidu- 
ous Courtſhip, to which her Riches alone 


had tempted him. 


The Similitude between this young La- 
dy's Fate and mine, diſpoſed us well to- 
wards each other, and, before we parted, 
we ſhould have been glad to have agreed 
on a Means of Meeting again, but I dared 
not venture to her End of the Town, nor 
could ſhe come where I was, without Dan- 
ger of meeting the Man, ſhe wiſhed to 
avoid, as he might phbably hope that a 
Love ſo tender as he knew her's once was, 
would, when her firſt Anger was abated, 
relent on what he had ſaid, and that ſhe 
would come again, where ſhe might hope 
another Time to ſee him. Theſe Confide- 
rations obliged us to take a final Leave, 
only ſhe infiſted, on my informing her 
by a Line, when I ſhould be got ſafely _ 
out of Town, which ſhe adviſed me to 
attempt cautiouſly, but reſolutely, tho” 
ſhe owned, ſhe was ſorry Lord Dorcheſter 
ſhould have any Cauſe to grieve, for 
notwithſtanding his having acted an un- 
worthy Part, yet her Gratitude for the 
great Benefit he had conferred on = 

made 
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made her wiſh him not to ſuffer by it; 
adding, that, * I muſt allow, this was 
* due to one who had preſerved her 
“from being the unhappieſt Wretch on 
** Earth ; but yet ſhe ſhould be very 
* ſorry that he ſhould commit a wrdng, 
* Action, who had deſerved ſo much 
« Honour from having prevented ano- 
« ther from doing one.” We exchanged 
mutual good Wiſhes, and parted. © 

How much are the Orders of Provi- 
dence perverted! Our Affections ſeemed 
given as the Sources of _—_— but 
by the bad Qualities of Mankind are fre- 
quently made the great Springs of our 
Miſery, While they correſpond with Vir- 
tue, they alone give us a Notion of true 
Bliſs; but when once they are connected 
with various Kinds of Vice, how wretch- 
ed do they make both the vicious Per- 
ſon, and thoſe who are the Objects off 
their ill-founded. Affections l. 
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K next Morning, when Mr. South 
went to hire an Equipage for me, 
as he had promiſed, he perceived a Man 
ſauntering in the Inn- Yard, who obſery- 
ed him while he was making the Bar- 
gain, and followed him at a Diſtance at 
his Return. Mr. South fearing it might 
be fome Spy of Lord Dorchefter's, went 
Home, inſtead of coming to me. He 
learnt of the People of the Honfe where he 
lodged, that after he was gone in, the Man 
enquired his Name, and ſome other Par- 
ticulars. He was ſo cautious left the Place 
of my Abode ſhould be difcovered thro? 
his Means, that he would nor ſtir out of hrs 
Lodgings till the following Day, but he 
had not been long with me, before the 
ſame Perſon came after him, having been 
directed from his Houſe with a Meſſage 
from Lord Dorcheſter, deſiring to ſpeak 
with him then, if he was at Leiſure. 
This ſurprized us, as they had not the 
leaſt Acquaintance, and made us ſuſpect 
that, upon laying Circumſtances toge - 
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ther, his Lordſhip thought Mr, South 
might be able to give him ſome Infor- 
mation about me. 

I was defirous of moving my Habita- 
tion directly, that he might be able to 
ſay with Truth, he knew not where I 
was, but he differed from me in this, 
he faid that, Lord Dorcheſter had no 
« Power over me, nor could a Man of 
« Honour attempt to uſe Foree to pre- 
« vent my purſuing my intended Jour- 
„ ney; that he would take Care I 
« ſhould have the Liberty of a free- 
„ born Woman, and not be detained by 
„% any one. If his Lordſhip kept fo 
« ftrict a Watch, I ſhould ſearcely be 
* able to get off undiſcovered, and there- 
<< fore, it was better to do it openly and 
* boldly ; offering to ſee me ſafe to the 
« End of my Journey.” As his Profef- 
fion obliged him to ſome Dependence on 
the Favour of thoſe who could affiſt in 
his Preferment, and as I hoped, Lord 
Dorcheſter would perform the Promiſe 
he had given me, I rejected this Pro- 
poſal, very unwilling to do him an In- 
jury in return for the Obligations he had 
conferred on me, by thus neglecting his 
own 
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own Intereſt for my Good. He replied, 
that, he could never receive ſo much 
« true. Satisfaction from any Thing, as 
from doing me Service; that he ſhould 
« have only this one Opportunity of en- 
« Joying ſo great a Gratification, which, 
&* ſince 1 could not be prevailed with to 
* make him happy, would be always 
cc reflected on by him as the darling Mo- 
« ment of his Life,” and that it would 
©. be the higheſt Cruelty to refuſe the 
Acceptance of his beſt Services, the 
c Recollection of which, would ſweeten 
« all his future Cares or Pains, and as I 
t could give but a very imperfect Ac- 
count of the Place from which I had 
c been taken, he could not venture me 
< with any other Guide than himſelf.“ 
He left me without waiting for an 
Anſwer. — 99 | 
His Reſolution diſtreſſed me, I could 
not bear to be detrimental to his In- 
tereſts, though I was convinced that with 
Truth, he ſaid, they. weighed leſs with 
him, than the Pleaſure of doing one 
friendly Action; but ſuch Generoſity 
ſhould meet with an equal Return, and 
I would not in this, have given Way ta 
him, 
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him, could I have avoided it : But his 
Abſence robbed me of the Power of 
reſiſting his kind Intention, and, indeed, 
the Difficulty of finding out the Race 
to which | was to be carried from the 
very imperfect Hints I could give, was 
ſo great, that there was ſome Danger, 
that none but ſo very aſſiduous a Friend 
would have taken the Pains to have ſought 
it out, which he intended to have done, 
while I remained on the Borders of Wales, 
till he could direct the Vehicle in the 
right Courſe, I was impatient to know 
the Occaſion of Lord Dorcheſter's ſend- 
ing for him, and yet it ſhould have 
feemed of little Importance to me. My 
Departure was determined. If he would 
have fixed me out of his Power, and 
* with my Terms, which the 
Cenſoriouſneſs of this Country, founded 
on the diſſolute Manners of the People, 
would have required to make me ac- 
knowledged as innocent as I was, I would 
not have ſtaid. I could not accept an 
Obligation which I never would return. 
The Cuſtoms of Mankind, and the dif- 
ferent Opinion I had of my Lord, to 
what I formerly entertained, rendered it 

impoſſible 
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impoffible for me to live with the ſame 
frequent Intercourſe, and perfect Con- 
fidence, which till then had been the 
Source of all my Joys. Without that, 
what Charms could any Place have for 
me? The more I reflected, the ftronger 
was my Reſolution to fly it, as I would 
the Peſtilence, leſt che Contagion ſhould 
reach me, and I be infected with their 
Immorality. 
While I was in the midſt of theſe Re- 
flections, I heard ſome one coming up 
Stairs to my Room; full of Expectation 
of Mr. Soxth, I ran to the Door to meet 
him, but how great was my Surprize at 
ſeeing inſtead of him, Lord Dorcheſter ! 
I cried out, and ſunk into a Chair, my 
Strength failing me. He was in too 
— a Rapture to think of the Effect 

ſudden — had on me. How 
far above Deſcription were his Tranſ- 
ſports on ſeeing me again! He em- 


braced me with an Eagerneſs, which, 
however innocent I once thought it, 
his own Words had inſtructed me too 
well to ſuffer; and the Defire of repel- 
ing the Familiarity, I believe, recovered. 
me * than I ſhould otherwiſe "Um, 
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been. All he ſaid, were incoherent, paſ- 
ſionate Expreſſions of his Joy, My Sen- 
ſations were more ſilent; I was as un- 
able to ſpeak as he was to preſerve any 
Regularity in what he ſaid. Love, Re- 
ſentment, Grief and Fear, divided my 
Heart; each alike ſtrove for Utterance, 
and therefore rendered me dumb; till 
he cried, ©* ſpeak to me, my Charmer, 
„my Angel, ſpeak; no Words can be 
« ſo cruel as this Silence, Your Voice 
„ muſt delight whatever Subject you 
© chufe; but let it not be a harſh one; 
«pity and forgive a Man, whoſe whole 
« Blifs is centered in you. Will you, 
can you, pardon me? 

«© Can my Forgiveneſs be of any 
Worth,“ I replied, * to one who 
e could' long harbour a Wiſh to make 
<«<- me ſo criminal, that I could not have 
« pardoned *myſelf?* If it was of Va- 
« Jue, why would you deſire to rob me 
« of it, to whom it muſt be of moſt 
« Conſequence.” | EY 

«©. Upbraid me not,“ anſwered he, 
'«' with Errors that make me wretched, 
If you knew how much I deſerve your 
« Pity,- Forgiveneſs muſt ſucceed your 
Compaſſion, 
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« Compaſſion. All my Life ſhall be de- 
« voted to extenuate my Offence. Ac» 
« tions proceeding from the trueſt, the 
« pureſt Love, ſhall plead the Excuſe of 
«© my injurious Deſigns, believe my 
« Word, I have never broken it; I will 
% not riſe from your Feet, till you aſ- 


« ſure me of my Pardon.”* © Riſe then, 


« now, my Lord,” faid I, Anger main- 

« tains much ſhorter Poſſeſſion of my 

« Mind than Grief, I can ſuffer, but not 

*. reſent. From my Heart I forgive all 
«. the Miſery you have inflicted, and the 
« greater ſtill which you intended me. 
© I forgive you your conſtant Endea- 
* yours to create a Love in me, which 
« could only tend to my Unhappineſs. 
* will not exclude even this laſt Pain, 
« this Interview, which tears my Heart: 
« It is your inflicting, and, therefore, I 
< will receive it with Patience; butl had 
« hoped to be ſettled in Peace without 
< undergoing any new Conflicts; I 
« would not have troubled you in the 
Search of Tranquility; a bleſſing. hard 
to find, for a Heart ſo fond, ſo tender, 
as mine; one that is by you, taught, 
< all the Anguiſh that the higheſt De- 
- | gree 
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© oree of Senſibility can give. It was 
before I knew you in the entire Pof- 
© ſeflion of Reſt and Peace, had no Wiſh 
„ ungratified, no Fear, no jarring Paſ- 
“ ſions to torment it. This dreadful 
* Change, I pardon you, and while I 
« am ſeeking in my Solitude for my 
* former Eaſe, I will pray for your Fe- 
“ licity, and Tears ſhall waſh away all 
* Reſentment, I might be happy if they 

© could drown Remembrance too.“ 
Tears eaſed the Rack I was upon, and 
gave my Lord Time to deſire me not to 
talk of returning to my Cottage, for it 
was uniting Death with the healing 
Sound of Pardon. If you love me,” 
continued he, can you wiſh for ſuch 
*« Separation? You have now no 
«« Reaſon to fly me, I have no concealed 
« Deſign. I was, indeed, greatly pre- 
« judiced againſt Marriage, but you 
s have removed it all; I now look on it 
«© as à State of Bliſs, if you are my 
„ Companion in it, and pray for it 
* more devoutly than ever Martyr did 
“ for Heaven. Indeed, I have had my 
„ Martyrdom; no Tyrant could inflict 
* a Torment beyond what your Ab- 
a « ſence 
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<. ſence has made me: ſuffer. What bit+ 


** ter- Accuſations have I not made a- 
+ gainſt myſelf, for permitting Preju- 
dice to get the better of the trueſt 
Love that ever poſſeſſed the Heart of 


Man. If you are only indifferent, mere 


<. Pity will move you to comply. 
you do not hate me, you will conſent 
to become my dear, my wedded Wife 
directly ; you will relieve. my Mind 
* from its preſent: Suffering; and put 
it in my Power to make what Recom- 
<«<- pence: I ean for the Trouble I have 
cauſed you.“ 

That I love you, I replied, 1 
am much too well convinced by pain- 
ful Experience; but you haye ſo for- 
feitedi my. Eſteem, that I cannot com- 
<- ply: with your Propoſal. I could not 
* de h if I was martmed. to you, 
*- conſequently. ſhould not make you ſo, 
* Your: Paſſion. for me is the ſame it 
Y was, 3 or is: in the —— 

ions of it. While accompanie 
yon know, hom little L was 


4 by. 

obliged to you for it; now Deſpair has 

taken its Place, it has blinded you, and 

will believe you think 1 
| MY 
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4 all you ſay it is, but was your Deſpair 
«to ceaſe,” you would find your Miſtake 
4 too late, after we were both made Sa- 
<< erifices to the Deception. I have loſt 
c all my Confidence in you, and deteſt 
e the reſt of your Nation. I will go 
«where I ſhall be ſecluded from Man- 
„ kind, where Virtue makes every Ac- 
tion open and intelligible ; there I 
am capable of living happily, without 
learning the Arts that here hide every 
„ real Thought. If this Reſolution is 
painful to you, make it likewiſe be- 
„ neficial; truſt me, ſo corrupt a Peo- 
«© ple cannot be taught Virtue, but by 
„Suffering. Affliction will purify a 
Heart perverted by Education and 
Cuſtom; it takes off the Varniſh from 
4 glaring Vices, and ſhews them in their 
* own dark Colours. If you really ſuf- 
<< fer, conſider to what it is owing, learn 

& to hate Vice, which as certainly carries 
41 its Puniſhment, as Virtue does its Re- 

« ward along with it. But why ſhould 1 
- « think you can ſuffer long enough to 
« do you any Good? Your Heart is not 
4% made like mine, therefore I cannot 
judge of it.” Can you,” cried my 
Lord, 
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Lord, kindly ſhed theſe Tears to part 
<< with me, and yet accompany them 
« with ſo cruel a Declaration of your 
Intention?“ He omitted nothing that 
he thought could prevail with me, and 
ſo far did he ſucceed, that had I known 
how much I ſhould have been affected 
I would not have ſtaid to hear him, for 
I could not have believed my Reaſon 
ſtrong enough to reſiſt my own Agitation 
of Mind, and the Diſtraction he appear- 
ed in. He ſaw my Diſtreſs, but receiv- 
ing Hope from it, cruelly continued his 
Perſuaſions. 1 would have left him, but 
he held me faſt, proteſting he would 
never let me go till I promiſed to be his 
Wife. He offered me the Diſpoſal of 
half his Fortune to make me leſs depen- 
dant; but when our Eaſe of Heart de- 
pends ſo entirely on another's Love, what 
Freedom can Money give us? 

I know not whether I could for ever 
have refuſed to comply, but happily for 
me, his Reaſon failed him, before he 
had ſufficiently conquered mine to get 
my Conſent; his Spirits were ſo oppreſſ- 
ed, be became quite ſpeechleſs, and almoſt 


ſenſeleſs. I was half diſtracted, but as ſoon 
5 as 
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as he began to come out of this Fit, to 
avoid prolonging a Scene ſa difficult for 
me to ſupport, I left the Room, though 
not without taking a kinder Farewel than 
ſeemed conſiſtent with a Deſire never to 
Tee him again, which I begged, while 
with Tears, I kiſſed his Hand. He had 
only Power to look up at me, with dyi 
Eyes, ſwimming in Tears. Thus I left 
him: But how hard it was to do ſo, 
none can know, but thoſe who have lov- 
ed as well, and gone through as ſevere 
a Trial. METS 

I ſhut myſelf into another Room, there 
to give Way to the Diſtraction of my 
Mind, which was ſo exceſſive, that when 
Mr. South came; I was not capable of at- 
tending or ſpeaking to him. He was 
greatly touched, and endeavoured to 
ſoothe and compoſe me but finding it 
impoſſible, he went away, unable to ſup- 
port the Sight of me in that Diſtreſs. 
The next Time Mr. South came, he found 
me more capable of hearing what had 
paſſed after Lord Dorcheſter ſent for him. 

He told me, that my Lord was wait- 
ing for him, and as ſoon as the Servant 
introduced him, aſked, with the utmoſt 
Impatience, 
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Impatience, if he could impart any News 
of Miſs Lenox? Mr. South 2 ſome 
Surprize at his Lordſhip's applying to 
him, who alledged for the Reaſon of it, 
„ the Knowledge of the Regard he had 
„ for me, and the Reaſon I had to 
* _ = Confidence ag in him, one 
% made him appear the propereſt Per- 
* fon' to whom I could — 2 
jn a Situation, where, without the Aſ- 
* ſiftance of one more accuſtomed to 
the World, it muſt be very difficult 

* to conduct myſelf. That this Proba- 

dility was turned into almoſt a Cer- 

tainty, by the Account of one of the 

People whom he had in Pay at every 
« Place in Town, where Equipages were 

to be hired, to prevent my getting 


* away from it without his Knowledge. 


This Man told him, he had ſeen a 
„ Clergyman hire a Chariot which he 
« had looked at, and ſeemed to prefer 
«© to the reſt, for having Canvaſſes to let 
« down before the Glaſſes, - at | leaſt he 
could gueſs no other Reaſon for the 
„ Preference he gave it, as it was ra- 
« ther the worſt Vehicle there. That 
« upon this, his Spy followed him to his 

f « Lodgings, 
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Lodgings, and learnt his Name. My 
Lord then, in the moſt affecting Terms, 
conjured Mr. South to tell him where 
J was. 

He anſwered, that, he did not know, 
though he was obliged to Chance for 
finding me out, but that he muſt 
beg to be excuſed giving an Infor- 
mation that might make a Reſolution 
more difficult to execute, which was 
already almoſt too hard for a Woman 
who, except Virtue, loved nothing ſo 
well as his Lordſhip. 

My Lord ſaid, ** he hoped they were not 
inconſiſtent ; he would not have aſked 
him for any Information of which he 
deſigned to make a bad Uſe. He had 
no other Wiſh but to marry me, and 
wanted to ſee me, to obtain my Con- 
ſent, together with my Forgiveneſs for 


what was paſt, and hoped, it might 
be gained, as he had only mentally of- 
fended; and would devote his Life to 


make me Reparation.” He added, 


that he could not live without me, and 


ſhould gratefully receive me on my 
own Terms, if I pleaſed, that very 


% Day, for no Time Was early enough | 
cc 


for his Impatience.“ 


Vol. II. NI 0 Mr. 
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Mr. South offered tocome and tell me his 
preſent Sentiments, but my Lord begged 
he might not defer ſeeing me, and prevail- 
ed on him to direct him where to find me. 

After Lord Dorcheſter left me, he ſent 
again for Mr. South, who found him in a 
'Way, that the Deſcription alone moved 
my Heart too much at. He begged Mr. 
S2uth's Aſſiſtance in his Endeavours to 
prevail on me to deſiſt from my Purpoſe 
of never ſeeing him again. 

Mr. South promiſed he would give it 
him, but added, that, if my Love for 
his Lordſhip could not prevail, he feared 
all other Advocates would prove very 
weak. That, if I was able to perſiſt 

« in my Reſolution notwithſtanding 
„ the Diſtreſs I ſaw him in, in the Inter- 
« view, which, he imagined would have 
% ended in our Union, he did not flatter 
« himſelf he could make me change it.“ 

TI told him, he had undertaken an 
« unſucceſsfu] Cauſe; that his Expecta- 
* tions of the little he ſhould - be able 
* to effect were fo well founded, I need 
give no other Reaſons to perſuade him 
to deſiſt from a Perſecution with which, 
, however obſtinately, I had determined 
not to comply, yet to reſiſt, was very 
painful to me. 2 That 
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That I might be removed from theſe 
Obſtructions to my intended Departure, 
which I feared would grow too ſtrong for 
my Reſolution, I deſired Mr. South would 
procure me an Equipage for the next Day, 
without imparting to my Lord the Sud- 
denneſs of my Determination, He pro- 
miſed to fulfil my Requeſt. I wiſhed my- 
ſelf in ſome Place where my Lord could 
not find me, for I feared I ſhould not be 
Proof againſt another Interview, though 
] was fortified by the full Belief that I 
could not be happy with one ſo defective in 
his Principles, on the Goodneſs of which 
muſt depend the Felicity of all thoſe ſmall 
Societies; as Eſteem is a neceſſary Foun- 
dation for a laſting Love: I could not 
believe this Change in him aroſe from 
an Amendment of Heart, but from De- 
ſpair of Succeſs in his former Schemes, 
and was convinced it would therefore be 
Madneſs to unite myſelf, for Life, with 
one who had no better Motive; for no 
Suffering can equal that of being married 
to a Man of whom one has a bad Opinion. 

As ſoon as Mr. South had reported his 
ſmall Succeſs, Lady Paleſtine was ſent, by 
my Lord, to try, whether ſhe could pre- 
vail, Your nth 4 may imagine, I 

2 


did 
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did not give her a very cordial Reception. 
She took no Notice of it, but addreſſed 
me with Fondneſs, and began to combat 
my Intention by ſetting before me all the 
Happinels that attended my Conſent to 
marry my Lord. Inſtead of endeavour- 
ing to excuſe his Faults, ſhe only ſaid 
lightly, that no other Man would have 
preſerved ſo blameleſs a Behaviour, and 
proceeded to ſhew an Union with him 
in the moſt pleaſing Light. Her Aim 
was to bring my Affections to her Side 
of the Argument. 

I did not let her go on long, but told 
her, © it well became one who could con- 
« deſcend to connive at, and aſſiſt ſuch 
* villainous Deſigns, as had been har- 
* boured againſt me, to endeavour to 
<« prevail by the Force of Paſſion, againſt 
„ the Reaſon which ought to ſubdue it, 
c but that I was not to be moved by 
« Arguments ſo wrongly applied, and ut- 
« tered by one from whom every Thing 
« muſt appear in a ſuſpicious Light, and 
« who would diſgrace eyen the Cauſe of 
« Virtue by defending it, Without ſay- 
« ing much more, I affronted her, and 
„ freed myſelf from her NN A 

0 
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Lord Dorcheſter came ſoon after; but 

I heard a Coach ſtop, and fearing it was 
him, hid myſelf fo well, that though the 
Houſe was diligently ſearched, they could 
not find me. After that he ſent me a 
Letter, but I did not chuſe to give him 
more Arms againſt myſelf, ſo ſent it back 
with a Deſire he would leave me in Peace. 
Before I had Time to compoſe my Spi- 
rits, Miſs Baden was brought up Stairs. I 
was greatly ſurprized to ſee her, but my 
Heart was fo great a Stranger to Pleaſure, 
that I could not find Words to expreſs 
what I felt at her Viſit, ſo ſoon as ſhe did 
the Occaſion of it. I am come,” ſaid 
ſhe, to plead a Cauſe, in which | find 
« ſo many others have been unſucceſsful, 
e that although to be employed might 
« raiſe my Vanity, it ought to create 
« Fears in me, that all my Endeavours - 
« will prove fruitleſs. My Regard for 
« you, the Pleaſure I have always ima- 
<« gined I muſt find in your Friendſhip, * 
« and Pity for one whoſe Diſtreſs would 
„move a harder Heart than mine, makes 
* me wiſh for Eloquence. enough to pre- 
« yail in my Suit.“ She proceeded to 
tell me, that ſhe had had a Viſit from 
Lord Dorcheſter. As ſoon as he came in 
M 3 * 1 
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he told her, that, though he had never 
* before had the Honour of waiting on 
« her, yet he truſted in her good Na- 
„ture for his Pardon, when ſhe knew 
„that he had placed al] Hopes of 
„ the Happineſs of his Life in her.“ 

He related to her, every Thing that 
had paſſed between him and me, from 
the Time of his firſt ſeeing me til] his 
laſt Trial, by Lady Paleſtine, of prevail- 
ing on me to lay aſide my Intention of 
returning to my Aunt, He added, that, 
<* he knew I had a good Opinion of her, 
„ and he had never ſeen ſo ſtrong an In- 
«* clination in me to any other Perſon ; 
he, therefore, hoped ſhe might be more 
* ſucceſsful, if ſhe would kindly under- 
* take his Cauſe.” 


I told her, it was a bad one, and I 
* wondered ſhe would engage in it.” She 


replied, © that ] ought not to expect con- 


* ſummate Virtue among a degenerate 


„ People; that it was ſcarcely poſſible 


* to find a Man who had any Scruples 
ein Regard to his Behaviour to Wo- 
* men. She gave me a thouſand In- 


e ſtances wherein the Men of the beſt 


* Characters had failed; telling me, they 


« eſteemed Matrimony as fo entirely a 
« political 


= 
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% political Inſtitution, that though each 


* might approve of it in Society, many 


did not like it for themſelves. That 
they looked on the Life of a Woman 
who lived with them without being 
married, as generally moſt happy. That 
„ my Lord, in the Care he had taken of 
my Reputation, had ſhewn a Delicacy 
and an Affection for me, of which few 
Men were capable, that, in every other 
Virtue, he was as nearly perfect as a 
„% human Creature could be. She told me, 
* how much I ought to allow for the 
« Force of Cuſtom and Education ; theſe 
had both tended to make him look on 
** Chaſtity as a very ſmall Virtue, for that 
it was even made the Subject of Ri- 
* dicule in ſuch Men as were poſſeſſed 
Et: nk 
In ſhort, ſhe ſaid ſo much in his Ex- 
cuſe, that, although I could not allow 
that Cuſtom ſhould fo far overcome Truth, 
I found ſome Satisfaction in thinking 
him leſs criminal, but ſtill ſaw him too 
much ſo, not to reſiſt all her Importuni- 
ties, and ſhe was obliged to ſubmit to 
my Obſtinacy. 
I ſhould be deficient in Sincerity, were 
I not to confeſs that Miſs Badens Per- 
Oi ſuaſions 
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ſuaſions a little ſtaggered my Reſolution. 
I ſometimes was inclined to doubt whe- 
ther Lord Dorcheſter could be ſo much 
to blame, ſince ſhe undertook to excuſe 
him, and whether I might not be allow- 
ed to forgive one I loved ſo tenderly, 
ſince a Woman who had no ſuch Mo- 
tive could ſo eaſily acquit him. But I 
foon became ſenſible this was the Dictate 
of my Paſſion. Bad Examples and perni- 
cious Habits, had, in a Degree, perverted 
Miſs Baden; the Frequency of Vice had 
deadened her Senſe of it; but I had 
no ſuch Excuſe ; Cuſtom had not con- 
founded my Ideas of Right and Wrong, 
and therefore to have united myſelf with 
a Perſon whom I knew guilty of Vice, 
was, in a Degree, to become vicious; 
and I could not have a ſtronger Reaſon 
to avoid it than Miſs Baden herſelf fur- 
- niſhed me with, for ſince a Woman of 
Virtue could, by Example, have her, Prin- 
ciples ſo much perverted, the Danger 
1 ſhould run by marrying Lord Dor- 
- chefler was obvious; and to put our- 
ſelves in a Situation that muſt hazard 
our Integrity, is a great Proof that it 
is not at that Time ſufficiently ſtrong. 
I very frankly told Miſs Baden how much 
more 
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more prevalent I found her Example 
than her Arguments, for that, © ſhe 
4 could urge no Reaſons which would 
« fo ſtrongly induce me to live with 
Lord Dorcheſter, as her being capable 
«© of urging them would deter me from 
e jt, ſince ſhe thereby ſhewed me the 
„ Danger that aroſe from a Commu- 
* nication with Mankind; for I ſhould 
« fear, that my Principles might be 
% corrupted by the ſame Means that had 
« perverted her's. Therefore all ſhe 
* could ſay, only proved to me the 
Neceſſity of flying Mankind, if | 
« deſigned to hold faſt mine Integrity 
« as long as I lived.” 

Miſs Baden ſmiled, without any Ap- 
pearance of Reſentment at what I had 
ſaid, and only anſwered, that, © ſhe ſaw 
« | was determined to make no Differ- 
« ence between excuſing the Guilt of 
« others, and accompanying them in 
„the Crime, and ſince I was reſolved 
© to retire from the World, in order 
{to avoid becoming as bad as ſhe was, 
„ ſhe found ſhe had little Chance of 
% carrying back any Conſolation to Lord 
« Dorcbeſter; and the Night being 
= er. ſhe took Leave of me. 
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CHAP. XLIX. 


; Y Mind had been too much agi- 
tated in the Day, to allow me 

any Reſt at Night. The various At- 
tacks that had been made on my Paſſions, 
had coſt my Reaſon ſo much Labour to 
reſiſt, that I had not Strength enough 
to compoſe my Spirits, which, when Mr, 
South attended me the next Morning were 
in a State little different from what they 
were when he left me the Day before. 
He 1magined Night would afford me but 
little Relief, and therefore came the ear- 
lier, out of a kind Deſire to divert my 
Fhoughts, if he could not alleviate my 
Lineaſineſs, | 
Before the Hour the Chariot was or- 
dered, a Letter was brought, which I per- 
ceived; by the Superſcription, was from 
Lord Dorcheſter. The firſt Impulſe was 
to return it unopened, to avoid giving 
[freſh Pain to my Heart; but before 1 
could put the Thought in Execution, it 
gave Place to a tenderer Conſideration. 
I feared by ſuch a Proceeding, I might 
add to his Uneaſineſs; and this, in a Point 
that could do me no eſſential Harm, was 
ty ungenerouſly 
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ungenerouſly preferring my own Eaſe to 
his, and ſince 1 was juſt going to execute 
a Reſolution which affected him ſo much, 
it would be cruel to encreaſe it unneceſ- 
farily. I therefore opened the Leiter, 
and, to my great Surprize, learnt from it, 
that, « he left London before Break of 
* Day, in order to proceed directly to 
* my Aunt's, having Hopes of obtaining 
„ her Mediation in his Favour, which 
he flattered himſelf might have more 
„ Weight than any other Perſon's had 
« yet had.“ 

Nothing could have filled me with 
greater Aſtoniſhment. To expect ſo good 
a Woman ſhould plead in the Excuſe of 
Vice, appeared to me extremely abſurd ; 
but the Conſequence of this Stzp was the 
preventing my Journey ; ſince had I pro- 
fecuted it, I muſt have met him on the 
Road, or found him there ; neither of 
which would have been at all agree- 
able to my Purpoſe. The beſt Scheme I- 
could now form, was to leave my Lodg- 
ing before he could return to Town, and 
remove into ſome obſcure Houſe in the 
Suburbs. And that as ſoon as Mr. South, 
who kindly undertook this additional 


Trouble, could learn that he was come 
back 
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back, I ſhould ſet out directly on my 
Journey. We were not without Hopes, 
that as my Lord had taken his uſual 
Retinue with him, the Perſon employed 
to watch his Arrival in London, might 
learn ſome Particulars of the Situation of 
my Aunt's Houſe, that would ſerve to 
direct us, and fave a very difficult, and, 
perhaps, a very tedious Search after it. 
My travelling Equipage was ſent away, 
and every Thing ſettled for my Conti- 
nuance at my Lodging, till I imagined 
Lord Dorchefter might be coming back ; 
for I liked the People of the Houſe too 
well to leave them while 1 could avoid 
it. Their Humanity endeared them to 
me ; they had gathered ſo much Light 
into my Situation, by Circumſtances that 
had fallen within their Obſervation, that 
I thought myſelf obliged to acquaint 
them with a little more, leſt they ſhould: 
have received . Impreſſions that might 
make them diſcontented with my conti- 
nuing in their Houſe. This Mr. South 
performed, and though he told them ve- 
ry few Particulars, yet their good Nature 
appeared very conſpicuouſly on the Oc- 
. and their greateſt Wiſh was to 
amuſe me, But in this they cauld. not 
| ſucceed 


OPHELIA 253 


ſucceed ſo eaſily, as in making their Houſe 
rfectly convenient. To relieve the Anx- 
iety of my Mind, was reſerved for others, 
who, for the Time they were with me, 
did it effectually, and inſpired me with a 
Joy, which, on my own Account, I could 
not have felt. 
Sir Charles Liſdale came to Town two 
Days after Lord Dorchefter left it, and 
not finding his Lordſhip, went to Lady 
Paleſtine's, where he heard my whole Hiſt- 
ory, and, deſirous of ſeeing me, was di- 
rected by her to my Lodgings. Bac 
Sir Charles came directly to my Lodg- 
ing, and fending up his Name aſked Leave 
to wait on me, a Permiſſion I readily 
granted, and he was brought up Stairs 
with a young Lady who I perceived to 
be a Daughter of Captain Traverſe, and 
conſequently received her with Pleaſure. 
I was glad to obferve more Chearfulneſs in 
Sir Charles's Countenance, than when we 
laſt met. He accoſted me with ſaying, 
« He was come to claim the Friendſhip 
J had once offered him, That Time, 
« Abſence, and Deſpair, had made him 
©« more reaſonable, and brought him to 
« fee that he was preſumptuous, in aim- 
« ing to poſſeſs me, and not _— 
that 
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«© that my Acquaintance and Converſa- 
« tion was more Happineſs than he me- 
. rited.”* I told him, mine would be 
greater, if he would ceaſe to flatter, 
«< an Effet, which I might hope from 
« the Improvement of his Reaſon, of 
« which he boaſted, ſince it muſt make 
©*« him know, that in what he ſaid he 
« far exceeded the Truth, and might 
« incline him to believe, that he like- 
« wiſe exceeded my Credulity.“ 

He anſwered, that, I had much miſ- 
« taken the Office of Reaſon, if I ima- 
„ gined it had altered his Opinion of 
“ me, it had only made him more ſen- 
&« fible of his Demerits, which ſhewed 


„ too much Inequality between us, to 


give him the leaſt Room for Hope. 


“ But,” continued he, taking the young 


Lady, who accompanied him, by the 
Hand, © let me beg your Friendſhip for 


one who has kindly ſoothed my Griefs, 


« and turned my Diſappointment into 
« Happineſs.” I was overjoyed at theſe 
Words ; I gathered from them that they 
either were already, or were to be united, 
I embraced and congratulated her with 
Tranſport. She had ſo favourable a Pro- 
ſpect of Happineſs, both from Sir Charles's 
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good Qualities, and the Affluence of his 
Fortune, that nothing could give 

more Pleaſure ; ſhe bluſhed, in Appear- 
ance, from Exceſs of Satisfaction, and 
looked up at him with ſo much Love 
and Gratitude as charmed me. I could 
not remain long without expreſſing a De- 
ſire to know how this Union was brought 
about, which ſeemed to me as impoſſible 
as any Thing could be. Sir Charles aſ- 
ſured me he would gratify my Curioſity, 
which he did in the following Words. 
When youdeprived me of all Hopes 
« of obtaining your Affection, having 
no longer any Pleaſure or Intereſt in 
«* Society, my only Aim was an abſolute 
« Reti t, .till my Paſſion ſhould be 
„ ſo much moderated as to allow me to 
* endure Company, and to enable me 
„ to be fit for it. To ſecure ſuch a Re- 
“ treat it was neceſſary to chuſe ſome 
« Place where I was not known. This 
« led me to the Borders of -Wales, as the 
« moſt promiſing for the Solitude I 
« ſought. It anlwered my Hopes. I 
« found a little Cottage ſituated to my 
« Wiſh, for every Thing around it ap- 
« peared as deſolate as my Mind. Leſt 


« ] ſhould be troubled with Viſits from 
> ©y 
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« any Gentleman in the Neighbourhood, 
_ « T concealed my Name, and paſſed for 
« a Man driven thither by Poverty and 
« Diftreſs ; a certain melancholy in niy 
« Air, created this Report, and I would 
t not contradict it, for nothing could bet- 
c ter favour my Temper. None are ſo 
« ſure of Neglect as the Poor; they 
« may enjoy an abſolute Solitude in 
« the moſt populous City, therefore it 
« js not wonderful, if no one broke in 
« upon my Time and Reflections. How- 
© ever, I had not been there long, before 
c became acquainted with Captain Tra- 
« verſe's Family, whoſe Circumſtances a 

« peared to correſpond with ine. Lit- 
« tle inclined to extend our MMhts be- 
« yond ourſelves, we were made known 
„to each other, only by fitting in the 


« ſame Pew at Church, without which 


« Circumſtance, perhaps, we ſhould have 
« remained ignorant that there was any 
„% unhappy Perſons in the Neighbour- 
« hood, beſides ourſelves. After we'had 
„been obliged to ſpeak civilly to each 
« other, by theſe Means, he one Day in- 
ce vited me to go Home with him, after 
« Church. I liked the Manner of his 
Behaviour. and was well diſpoſed to 
V « accept 
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accept his Invitation. Towards Even- 
ing, he aſked me if I would drink a 
little Milk,“ adding, © it might ſeem 
an odd Queſtion, but it was the only 
Offer he could make me, having nei- 
ther Tea nor Wine, for they were too 
expenſive for Perſons in his Circum- 
ſtances, who wanted all the little Mo- 
ney they had tofurniſh them with more 
neceſſary Things. I was greatly pleaſ- 
ed to ſee with what Eaſe they denied 
themſelves the ſmall Indulgence which 
the loweſt People enjoy. I would glad- 
Pl have increaſed their Income, but I 
eared to make myſelf ſuſpected of be- 
ing leſs poor than I was thought, which 
I wiſhed to avoid, till I knew whether 


they were to be truſted, Finding them 


very agreeable, I uſed frequently to vi- 
ſit them, and they often returned it. I 
received great Pleaſure from their Soci- 
ety, and was more charmed with them, 
as my Acquaintance with their Tem- 
u and Conduct increaſed. This young 

dy particularly, I found ſo amiable 
in her Diſpoſition as, joined with her 
Beauty, 'to make me feel all the Re- 
gards of a Friend towards her. She 


* ſhewed the ſame Attentions to me, nor 


« were. 
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«« were her Parents offended with our in- 
% nocent Affection. She was always em- 
« ployed either in attending her Mother, 
« taking Care of the Family, or working 
* for them. -I admired the Alacrity and 
« good Senſe, with which ſhe performed 
her different Duties, and became her 
“ Companion in many of them. With 
very great Difficulty I prevailed on the 
Captain to ſuffer me to join my little 
« Family with theirs, on Condition I 
766 ſhould y half the Expences of the 
% whole, AE jected, — this was more 
| 6 — Ros and that he feared there 
-<< was great Similitude in our Circum- 
4 ſtances. However, at laſt, I ſucceeded, 
** and we became one Family. They let 
< me bring Books there, and thoſe: that 
< were at work would often liſten to me 
* while I read aloud ; my. lovely Fanny 
„ moiſt of all, -tho* when we were alone 
che Time was ſeldom given to Books. 
< I uſed to lament at my Misfortunes, 
& communicated to her the Paſſion with 
* which my Heart was filled, concealing 
none of the Truth but my Name and 
Fortune, leaving her to imagine that 
my ill Succeſs ed from my Po- 
F yerty, With how much good Senſe 
cc 2 
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« ſhe would endeavour to ſhew me the 
« Neceſſity of conquering my Love 
© With what gentle Sweetneſs would ſhe 
*« try to comfort me! How tenderly did 
“ ſhe join with me, in my Complaints, 
« and endeavour to ſoothe them! It is 
« impoſlible I can ever recompence her 
© for the exceſſive. Goodneſs ſhe ſhewed 
« me. I am afraid her kind Behaviour 
« tempted me to teize her the more with 
« my Uneaſineſs. I felt ſo much Plea- 
« ſure in being comforted by her, as led 
me to encourage | 


* unexpected Bleſſings which Lord Dor- 
* cheſter's Generolity beſtowed upon him. 
* I had undertaken toſupply his Care over 
* his Children's Studies, during his Ab- 
* ſence, which proved an agreeable A- 


© muſement to me, as I did not act the 


Part of a School-maſter long enough 


=. for it to loſe the Pleaſure of Novelty. 


% Any Thing new gave a Turn to my. 
* Thoughts, and was, thereby, of Ser- 


vice to me, 
Lord 
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„Lord Dorcbhefter's Letter broke in up- 
on the Peace I began to acquire, by rob- 
<« ing me of all my Companions, His Cha- 
« racter ſufficiently convinced me, that he 
e had ſome generous Deſign in ſending 
<« for them, tho he hinted it but dark- 
<« ly in his Letter. This could not rr- 


< myſelf able to relieve their Diſtreſſes, 
c and was determined, after being long- 
<< er acquainted with their Merits to have 
* made them eaſy. My Fanny promiſed 
4 <« not to let a Poſt paſs, without acquaint- 
l * ing me with the Event of their Jour- 
1 „ ney, and was as good as her, Word. 
| The Joy andGratitude expreſſed in her 
Letter, made me envy Lord Dorcheſter 
*< the Pleaſure of having conferred ſo no- 
<<. ble an Obligation on People who had 
4 Hearts to feel it ſo ſenſibly, and eſteem 
« it ſo juſtly. The Captain's Convenience 
« would no longer ſuffer them to live at 
«6. ſo great a Diſtance from London, they 
„therefore hired a Houſe about twen- 
« ty Miles from it, which his Lordſhip 
4 furniſhed very genteelly for them. As 
« my Fanny and I kept up a very con- 
„ ſtant Correſpondence, I was frequent- 
« ly ſolicited to forſake my deſolate So- 

"OA « litude, 


<©-compence me for their Loſs, as I was 
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ce litude, and once more make Part of 
ce their Family. At firſt Melancholy was 
“ more powerful than their Perſuaſions, ' 
«and I reſiſted them; but I ſoon began 
% to accuſe myſelf of Obſtinacy, and, on 
their aſſuring me that they lived ex- 
« tremely retired, I conſented, and went 
e to be a Witneſs of, and conſequently 
« a Sharer in the Happineſs, at which 
© none can arrive, who have not before 
« felt the cruel Diſtreſſes they had en- 
« dured. 

But I had not enjoyed this Satisfac- 
* tion many Days, before I was taken ill 
« of a Fever. My Fanny was now my 
4 conſtant Friend — tender Nurſe, and 
e ſeemed to forget the general Happi- 
„ neſs in a humane Concern for what I 
„ ſuffered. My Fever increaſed, till I 
« grew ſo very ill that it appeared pro- 
« per to fend for a Phyſician, He 
« thought my Life in great Danger, 
« which Declaration made my fair Nurſe 

% jnconſolable, The Affliction in which 
© 4 ſhe appeared, touched me exceſſively 
« I fancied I ſaw in it a ſofter Paſſion 
e than Friendſhip. No one can be truly 
c ſenſible of the Pleaſure of being be- 
loved, but he who has felt all — 
66 0 
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<« of an unſucceſsful Paſſion. The Hopes 1 5 
- had formed increaſed my Regard and 5 
« Eſteem for her ; and, one Day, as ſhe Y 
uns ſitting by my Bed-ſide, I told her, bo 
that, her incomparable Goodneſs had * 
« coriquered the Grief with which my * 
« Heart was filled, when I firſt knew her, I 
& and. had taken the Place of a Love I ” 
* thought eternal; therefore ſne muſt not " 
| „ wonder, if henceforward I complain- a 
Y * ed of ng Paſſion but one for her, and I 3 
= « ſhould eſteem myſelf very happy if " 
[ < ſhe would take her uſual Pains to com- 6 
« fort me. She looked ſtedfaſtly on me, 6 
and then calling to my Servant, who was | A 
at the other End of the Room, ſhe told EE 


* him my Senſes wandered, and deſired 
him to repeat the laſt Medicine. I aſ- 
« ſured her, that they were never more 
perfect; and, after ſome time, convinc- 
ed her that I ſpoke my real and ſober 
«« Sentiments... She then burſt into Tears, 
and begged I would not ſay any Thing 
that might increaſe her Affection, or 
make my Company give her more Plea- 
©: ſure, at a Juncture when it was very un- 

t certain how long ſhe ſhould enjoy it. 
% This kind Reception of my Declara- 
* tion rendered me incapable of 4 
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her; and my melancholy Situation ſo 
ſoftened: her Mind, that ſhe returned it 
in the moſt endearing Manner. I would 


deſirous to try her Affection to the ut- 
moſt. Her Joy appeared very ſincere, 
indeed, on being aſſured 1 was out of 


Danger. The Progreſs of my Recovery 


gave her as much Satisfaction as her Sa- 


* tisfaction.did me. I continued my Ad- 


dre ſſes to her; but I found her Return 


leſs tender, as I grew better in Health, 


* which made me tell her that 1 wiſhed 


cc 
cc 
«c 
cc 


myſelf ſick again. However, I had no 
real Cauſe for Complaint. I perceived. 
ſhe put ſome Conſtraint on herſelf, to 
alter a Behaviour which ſhe {thought 


* juſtifiable only during my Illneſs, when 
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did not make me alter my Deſign, but 


mere Compaſſion required a Shew of 
Tenderneſs. 5 

As ſoon as I got well, I propoſed 
to marry her. She begged me not to 
think of it, for ſhe could not poſſibly 
agree to add to my Diſtreſſes by mak- 
ing me poorer; and thought we then 
lived happily in the innocent Aſſurance 
of each other's Affection. As this was 
an Objection I could eaſily remove, it 


before 
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« before 1 confeſſed my real Name, 1 


« was deſirous of trying the Degree of 


% Eftimation in which I was held by 
« Captain Traverſe, by making my Pro- 
* | of becoming his Son in- law, be- 
« fore he was acquainted with my For- 
e tune. But while I was preparing to 
put this Scheme in Execution, my 
« Thoughts received a new Turn. My 
« Sickneſs had prevented me from hav- 
« ing much Converſation in the Family, 
* but now, being well enough to aſſoci- 
« ate with them, I was talking with the 
Captain on the Change in his Affairs, 
« when he mentioned Lord Dorcbeſter's 


Lady. Having left him a Batchelor, 
I was curious to know who ſhe was, 


e perhaps the more fo for the Jealouſy I 
« had always entertained of him, think- 
ing that I perceived, he was favoured 
«© by you. The Deſcription they gave 
« me, and the Raptures they were all 
«in when they mentioned your Beauty, 
« and every Circumſtance” of your Be- 
„ haviour, convinced me my happy Ri- 
« yal had triumphed. Though I thought 
my Paſſion, over, yet Ion I was ſo 
* much affected by this News, that I 
could not contain myſelf. I had — 
® eaſy 
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© eaſy by looking on you as a Being far 
above us, one deſigned to be ad 
1 but not poſſeſſed, one to whom a 
* Mankind, as well as myſelf, muſt pay 
« an unavailing Worſhip, and ſubmit- 
« ted patiently to the general Fate; but 
] found, I could not bear to think ano- 
<« ther enjoyed a Happineſs I believed 
« aboye a Mortal. ; 
My deareſt Fazxy will ſuffer me to re- 
4e this, as my Emotions were tap vi- 
« {ible not to be perceived by her, who 
« cruelly-made me aſhamed of my Beha- 
« viour by the moſt generous Tender- 
c neſs. She gueſſed you were the Wo- 
<« man whom l had often deſcribed, while 
<« ſhe was the Confidante of my Paſſion. 
& Inſtead of ing me for harbour- 
ing in my Breaſt the Spacks of any 
* other Love than her's, ſhe uſed all her 
« Softneſs to comfort me, while ſhe ten- 
« derly grieved for my Misfortune and 
* her own. Thus was I cured of my 
* 2 and in a few Days, reſtored to 
my Peace of Mind, ceaſing to envy 
* Lord Dorcheſter his divine W 
« and happy in my lovely and tender 
« Amoret. ather declared he could 

i Vor. II. „ N 4 Ip &Q refuſe 
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<« refuſeirae-nothing,: but adviſed us noe 
% to marry ; however, finding us reſolv- 
1. 72 he conſented. I then gave them 
Ian: puts romp cs my — 
ces, W o imagine did 
9 not abate che Satisfaction then e 
<« ing in the Family. I remai 
them at their Country Houſe till two 
« Days ago, that I ventured to come and 
< congratulate! you and Lord Dorcheſter 
2 on on your Union To may imagine 
how much [was ſurpriaed to find it was 


f « not compleated, but could not forbear 


* coming; hither to introdudute to you 
« my Fanm, who made me the happieſt 
of, — about a\Week : ago by be- 


coming my Wife. And now; Madam, 


1c like, all other Romances, mine muſt 
* end with Wedlock; but permit me 


„ to hope, we ſhall never be ſo much 


<« tired of each other, 2D 
* us both in this lang Story“. 
Sir Charles: was much miſtaken, for 1 
was never leſs fo. vas overjoyed at ac- 
quiring two amiable Friends, and at fee- 
ing him ſo happy. For once I reflected 
with Pleaſure on the Inconſtancy of Man- 


kind, ſince it had been ſo fortunate to 


him. + +" 
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neſs of it entirely to Sir Charles, as I have 
received ſo much from it myſelf; forthe 
Friendſhip which has ever ſince ſubſiſted 
between me, Sir Charles, his Lady, and her 
amiable Family, I have always eſteemed 
one of the moſt pleaſing Circumſtances 
— , ˙ WTERRTC 
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I HOPE. your Ladyſhip now thinks 
1 it Time after ſo long a Digreſſion, to 
return to Lord 3 ſhould be 
ſorry to carry you fo tedious a Journey, 
—— undertook it willingly; od 
yet, having little to ſay of myſelf during 
this Interval, I. am under a Neceſſity of 
doing it, leſt I ſhould: ſeem to have put 
in Execution the Lover's Wiſh, and ap- 
pear to have annihilated both Space 
« and Time to: make two Lovers hap- 
« py.” Lord —— nero molt - 
expeditiouſly to my Aunt's Cottage. He 
found her — on a Couch, the Sere- 
nity. of her Countenance changed into the 
moſt dejected * 9d her freſh Com- 
dbu 2 plexion 
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plexion into a fickly pale. He came ſo 
D that ſne did not hear 
ill he was entering the Threſhold. 
As ſoon as ſhe ſaw him, ſhe ſtarted. up, 
and, with Eyes that ſhot forth Impatience 
and Anger, but not without a Mixture 
of Joy, cried out, Where is my Child! 
« Where is my Opbelia.” 
The Alteration Lord Dorchefter per- 
_— in her, awakened ſo ſevere a Senſe 
| Injury he had done her, that he 
was de and confounded, and could 
utter no more then * ſhe is well; for- 
« give me, Madam, forgive WIT 

« Thank Heaven,” cryed my Aunt, 
with Hands and — lifted towards the 
Heaven ſhe thanked, my Child is well!” 
and then burſting into a Flood of Tears, 
ſunk down on the Couch, where ſhe re- 
mained pov v9) — —.— 2 
to utter now 4 gacu- 
lation, which would force its Way in 
Spite of the Tears. ant. almoſt le 
cated her. 

My. Lard was too much moved 0 f in- 
terrupt her till this ul Exceſs of 
. 
1 but 8 
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"Uneafineſs he muſt have given her, pro- 
reſting his Deſire of making her all poſ- 
ble Reparation. As the firſt Proof of 
it,“ ſaid ſne, let me know whether 
you give me a Poſſibility of . pardon- 
« To 7058 by having the —4 Title 
to it. Inform me of every Particu- 
lar, fince you robbed me of my dear 
Child, the Delight and only Support 
< of my Life? But before you enter in- 
to a Detail which may take up Time, 
* firſt tell me where ſhe is? What is 
« her Situation, and whether ſhe till 
E does Honour to the Care I took to 
* inſtru her in the Precepts of Reli- 

« gion and Virtue, that I may be bet- 
ter able to liſten to the reſt?” 
In theſe Points, Lord Dorchefter gave 
her full Satisfaction, and then proceeded 
to relate the whole in Order, only was at 
2 Loſs how | became acquainted with his 
Deſign. He endeavoured to excuſe himſelf 
on Account of his Prejudices againſt Ma- 
_trimony, and expatiated on his Objections 
to it, concluding, by telling her, that 
„ his Love had cor ed them all, and 
* to be united to me was the Wiſh 
« neareſt his Heart; and that I had hi- 
| 4 « therto 


0 


270 OPHELIA. 


« therto been inflexible, and, more mer- 
« tileſs than Heaven, would not par- 
don the ſincere Penitent.“ You could 
not have ſaid any Thing which could 
« have given me ſo ſincere a Plea- 
% ſure” replied my Aunt, * ſince this 
* © proves my Neice's Principles to be 
* ſuch as I wiſh them. Heaven, indeed, 
N forgives the ſincere Penitent, but then 
< the Heart is there laid open, and the 
&« Sinctrity of it is well known. Ophe- 
'< Jia cannot have. the ſame Aſſurance of 
117 your's ; even yourſelf cannot; we 
often miſfake the Effects of diſap- 
pointed Paſſion, for real Virtue. If 
ue znnocence and unreigned Piety of 
* ſo fine a young Creature could not 
change your Heart, how can one ſup- 
* poſe any Thing elſe will have that 
«* Pawer. You tell me ſhe loves you, 
©. therefore may be ſure her - Paſſions 
e plead in your Favour, and could her 
«, Reaſon. give a Sanction to them, ſhe 
* would concur with your Wiſhes, That 
<« it has Strength ſufficient to conquer 
« the Inſtigations of her Love, and the 
* Perſualions. of her Lover, raiſes her 
ee 
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2 *4 {pre that almoſt repays me for what 
ave ſuffered on her Account. Does 
* not, this noble Command over her- 
* {elf, this ſteady Adherence, to every 
0 virtuous. Principle,” continued ſhe, 
e make you bluſh at the Remembrance 
7 CS veut Deſigua, to debale ſo much 
ellence? A little Reflection, my 
rd, will ſnew you, the falſe Prin- 
538 on which you have founded 
« your Objections to Matrimony, '. Are 
« you of , ſq ; perverſe a Nature, that 
386: a Conformicy! to the Laws of God 
15 Man, muſt rob Society of all 
« its Charms ?, And muſt the Conver- 
&« 285500 of one who, loves you, loſe all 
4 118 Merit, as ſqon as, it can be en- 
Joyed: without a Crime? Surely no 
Man can be ſo abandoned as to own 
— 9855 depraved Sentiments! Lou are, 
< it ſeems, diſguſted with the Behaviour 

« of many Wives; would you ther 
« fore to mend, a Woman's Conduct, 
« learn, her to deſpiſe all Ties, human 
Kt and divine? And to render her an 
, amiable. and valuable Companion, in- 
whe her in Vice? Is that a Means 
«of aching. her, to acquit herſelf of 
Hohle! mo 4 « the 
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derer Obligations of more intimate 
«« Connexions. Another of your Ar- 
« guments againſt Marriage is little bet- 
ter than a * -Paneparale of, 


Love light 22h, at Sight of buman . 
Spreads its light Wings, and ina Moment fees. 


„ With all the abandoned Rhapſody of 
** voluptuous Vice. You talk of Free- 
dom and Equality, in -a Situation 
* which-entirely aboliſhes both. What 
* can render. a Woman ſo much your 
Slave, as having given up her fair 
Fame, and that feveet Peace that Good- 
© neſs boſoms ever, to gratify your mean 
„ Paſſions? Where then is the Equa- 
*< liry between you? You have in your 
„Power every Pleaſure but Self-Ap- 
* probation, and, perhaps, the hardened 
do not want that, while the Woman 
* has nothing left her but your Love, 
„ which it is more her Intereſt to keep, 
« even by little deſpicable Arts, than 
it could be in any other Situation. 
As ſoon as Reaſon begins to return, 
* in what Light do you imagine, ſhe 

4 herſelf 
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« herſelf muſt ſee the Man who has rob- 
bed her of everyBleſling in Life? Muſt 
ſhe not grow uneaſy under ſuch Cir- 
« cumfſtances, and deteſt the ungene- 
„ rous. Mind that could draw her into 
« an Action, whoſe Conſequences were 
« to her ſo grievous, and to him fo 
« trifling, that unleſs. Honour makes 
him rather than deſert the Woman 
& he has ruined, endure the Effects of 
« her afflicted Heart, and the Fretful- 
« neſs which naturally ariſes from it, he 
« js under no worldly Diſadvantage.” 
Lord Dorcheſter liſtened with all the 
Humility of à School-boy to his Mo- 
nitor, and gave her no Interruption but, 
with a doleful Face, and a: ſimple 
Sheepiſnneſs that he never felt before, 
cried now and then, very true, Ma- 
« dam, right, Madam, to be ſure, Ma- 
« dam,” and ſuch like Sentences of 
mild and baſhful Approbation; till my 
Aunt thought it cruel to humble him 
any longer, into ſuch a ſneaking repent- 
_ ant Boy. When ſhe ended her Sermon, 
he aſſured her, that he was perfectly 
convinced of the Truth of all ſhe had 
ſaid, and proteſted, with an Air of Sin- i 
DI nigen : Ng cerity 4 


. — . — „ — 
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cerity that almoſt convinced her, that 
if he might have the free Choice, 
< 'whether he ſhould-have her Neice for 
<* his Wife or Miſtreſa, he ſhould not 
<« -heſitate-a Moment, but prefer that 
State which ſhould ſecure her from 
*© the- Cenſure of the World, and the 
„ Reproaches of her own Conſcience.” 
He abjured his paſt Errors, ſhewed the 
Fallacies which had given Riſe to them, 
and confuted his--own Arguments ſo 
much more forcibly than my Aunt 
could do, that ſhe was touched with 
his Candour, and grie ved for the perni- 
cious Education and Examples, which 
had created any Blemiſnhes in a Mind 
that ſeemed naturally virtuous and up- 
right, When he had ſucceeded thus 
far, it was not very difficult to move a 
Heart by Nature tender, and ſoftened 
by Affliction. The Exceſs of his Grief 


excited her Compaſſion, and Pity had | 


ſome Share in making her promiſe to 
accompany him, though when ſhe did 
it, ſne imagined her only Motive was 
the Deſire of ſeeing me. During their 
Journey, his Diſtzeſs prevailed on her 

to undertake to obtain PI 

(51 1 e 
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115 did not doubt, but my Regard 
for her, and the high Opihion I had 
F her Judgment and Principles, 


bach of 
9 50 make me ſubmit to her Per- 
u 


ſions, eſpecially as he was too ſen- 


ſible, they correſponded with the ſe- 


eret, though I {nppreſſed iſhes of my 
Heart. 


| ey arrived in London; 
. wwe le — the Pain I had 


forme S NA. 


the Place which I intended for my A- 
fylum,. Mr. South, to avoid being im- 
759 11 to diſcover my Abode, chang- 


his Habitation likewiſe, and choſe 
8525 whom he could truſt, to watch Lord 


befter's. comleg, to Town. His Spy 


performed his O 

card. it the Night of his Arrival, and 

was told by him, that he ſaw my Lord 

band a Lady out of his Chariot. 
Mr. South aſked me, if I did not 

«& 4 imagine from this, my Lord had ſuc- 

&« ceeded,. and, in Reality, brought up 


« my., _Aunt? ”» 1 could not believe, 


there was a Poſſibility of her giving 


. ſuch. a. een to his paſt Conduct; 
1 however, 


Co 


Toh telling 
Ae not acquaint er —_ 


ce. ſo well, that he 
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however, I wiſhed to be entirely. cer- 
tain: I dared not, indeed, conſent that 
Mr. South ſhould venture to Lord Dor- 
chefter's, leſt by watching him, my Re- 
treat might be diſcovered as it was 
before, but told him, that as they would 


vaturally to my old Lodgings, if 
my Lord really prevailed on her 
to accompany him, we might gain 


ſome Intelli from thence. 
N oy ingly th 
ornin arnt, 

__ Dorchofter and a Lady, whom they 
« found by their Diſcourfe, was my 
« Aunt, came there as ſoon as they 
0 entered London, and afking far me, 
« were under the greateſt Conſternation 
« at hearing I was gone from thence.” 
The good oman told them my Mo- 
tive, but, at the ſame Time aſſured 
them, ſhe knew not to what Place I was 
removed. Upon this Information, they 
went away much ' diſappointed, after 
having promiſed 'her any Reward if ſhe 
could contrive a Means of finding me 
out. She told them, ©* ſhe wanted no 
« other Inducement to do that, than 
A the Pleaſure I ſhould receive from 

» © ſeeing. 
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* ſeeing an Aunt, I ſeemed to love 
*ſo tenderly.” | | 


As T was at à very great Diſtance 
from my old Lodgings, Mr. South thought 
that to go back to me, would be rob- 
bing me of ſome Hours of Joy, and 
therefore inſtead of returning,. went. to 
Eord 'Dorchefter,, where he found his 
Lordſhip.and my Aunt, concerting Mea- 
fures for finding me. The Sight of 
him was moſt welcome to the former ; 
with Delight he received him, and in- 
treated him, to inform an anxious 
Parent and the ſtill tenderer Anxie - 
* ty of a Lover, where I was??“ 
As this was the Intent of Mr. South's 
Viſit; he immediately complied, and of- 
fered them to guide them to me. The 
Equipage was ſent. for, and ſtopped at 
my r, ſometime after my Impa- 
tience for the Account 1 expected Mr. 
SoutÞB to bring, had fixed me to the Win- 
dow, in Hopes of ſeeing him arrive. 
At the Sight of my Aunt, I ran to 
meet her; and we received each other 
with an Embrace from which. the Spec- 
tators thought we could never be diſ- 
engaged. I had already felt how _ 


. 
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the, Imagin: 
lity in gs 1 15 W it as. 

a Mirror of our Joy. ie wo I 
was in, at ſeeing one ſo ji os * 

dear to me, far . 188 bi. ing 005 
affed_ in re- 


ancy, 4 lo 
—. Eb. e | t, before L 


took Noce of the Perſon who. accom: 
panied my my Aunt. , 
1 5 Lord 8 es on me with. Tender 


but with an N Ti- 
— Eg thac rendered ſilent. 


My Aunt obſerving it, as ſoon 1 Nee 


could think of any Thing, but tlie Joy 
of meeting, told me, ſhe had under- 


« taken t6 plead, what I ſhould; think 


© bad Cauſe, unleſs 1 would allow 


« Repentance 'waſhed away Sin.“ She 
then proceeded to ſay, * ſhe thought 
ﬆ Lord Derchefter had ſuffered 0 much 


he deſerved to be forgiven.“ 1 ob- 
jected all I had before Kid to myſelf 


and others on the Occaſion, I arraigned 
his Principles and Conduct with more 
Severity, | believe, for finding he had 
an Advocate, for I felt a Satisfaction 
in hearing him a little excuſed, My 
Aunt' s Arguments te much the ſame: 


with! 
21 in 


ation falls ſhort of the Rea» 
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with Miſs Badens, and would not have 
proved more efficacious, had it not 


been eafier to influence my Heart, than 


to convince my Reaſon. Her Opinion 
gave 4 Sanction for my yielding; I 
could call my Weakneſs obedient ; an 
Opportunity of ſo agreeably deceiving 
myſelf, ſtaggered my Reſolution, and 
I began to liſten with Pleaſure to the 
Apology my Aunt made for him. 

As ſoon as Lord Dorcbeſter had per- 


ceived me wavering between Reaſon. 


and Love, to ſtrengthen the Party of 
the latter, he attacked me with the 
moſt perſuaſive exam Though. 
my Heart felt every Syllable he utter- 
ach; Yor my Mind: was too much agi- 
tated. to ſuffer my Memory to retain 
what he ſaid, all I know is, that eve- 


ry Word, every Look, every Action of 


his, ſpoke too much to be expreſſed by 
any other, Such powerful Eloquence 
was not to be for ever reſiſted; unable 
to bear a longer Continuance of the 
Scene, I cried out, you have con- 
4 iquered all my Reſolutions, diſpoſe 
« of the Remainder of my Life as 
**,you pleaſe, my Happineſs =, 2 your 

gets + * Hands, 


\ 
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* Hands, I may repent, but I find, I 
< muſt comply!“ | al 


"Lord Dorchefter's exceſſive Joy made 
my Conſent, 


me feel that Pleafure in 
which Reaſon had denied me. My Fe- 


Ncity was perfect in ſeeing I had made 


him happy ; T was inſenſible to any 
Dangers, with which my Peace was 
threatened by his Principles, while [ 
had the infinite Satisfaction of impart- 
ing Ha 
to me than myſelf; I felt I was unwor- 
Trafic: by hitn, — ſeem: 
groſſed: by him, every ot ject ſeem- 
ed beneath my Care, and if he was hap- 
py, I. believed I muſt be bleſſed. -- 

As ſoon as his Lordſhip's Extaſies 
were a little over, my Aunt turned to- 
ward him and faid; My Lord, I have 
done alk you aſked of me; I have 
<« ſuffered Com and that weak. 
„Sympathy, which I believe all fee! 
„ for the Pains of Lovers, who have 
themſelves known the Pangs of Love, 
* to conquer my Opinion. I have per- 
ſuaded the only Joy of my Heart, 
« and Bleſſing of my Age, to an U- 


nion with a Man, whoſe Principles 1 


always. 


rer. to one that was dearer 


nenne 


-4 
Ny 
* 
4 
3 
[ 
— 
x 


man whoſe Fate muſt depen 
them. I never ſaw any Thing but 


„ Cauſe, and 
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00 always looked upon as an infallible 
* Source of Unhappineſs to the Wo- 


d upon 


KRepentance ſucceed a Ma! with 


2 Rake, and yet Compaſſion for you, 


„ and, indeed, for my Niece, . whoſe 


„ Fondneſs for ou is but too viſible, 


through all the Reſolution ſhe has 
« affurned, has made me plead your 
prone in it. I feared 

— for her, be. which wand have 
ſucceeded the ſharper Paine of Sepa- 
ration. I, who have felt * know 
« how hardly Life is ſupporte under 
„* A Load of Sorrow. I pitied you for 
having a worthy Mind ſo corrupted. 
on do leſs, my Lord, than 
nk Ophelia's Love * my Com- 
dy preſerving the Principles 


* yon now profeſs, and by keeping the 
ſtricteſt Guard over yourſelf, leſt you 


«ſhould again deviate from the Path of 


-« Virtue? I know you are not ab- 
* ſolutely 2 Rake, and therein I place 


. my Hopes. 


Your 
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Derchefer Was 1005 hints ng be. ra- 
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| "ance. that” coul 
0 is 1 de ary he 
them all, and rende 
Lives a Scene of Bliſa; th 1 
eſs, it was not im Sane Ks 
Jappineſs. 


+baniſhed my 
e, that à n 
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| mo as t not happen Z 
often 26 "ar * 4. the /Re- 
forma ion of, l it. is 1 


cult Þ know Wu 20 a Perlen has been 
ſufficiently puniſhed to effect their A- 


mendment; mine was a dangerous 3 
and, 
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and, I think, my Imprude nee in making 
it, deſerved a \Ponibment rather than a 
Reward ;| which has in d my Gra- 
titude to Heaven for a State of Happy 
neſs I by no Means merited; | 

Lord Dorcheſter to gratify himſelf i in 
is darling Pleaſure / of doing Good, 
procured a very conſiderable Preferment 
for Mr. , South, and behaved with the 
utmoſt Genecoſity to my Aunt ; he ſet- 
_ led a very, handſome Income on her, 
and to gratify both her and me, made 
ſuch Additions to, her little Cottage, as 
gave us the Power of accompanying — 
thither, here we ſpent three Months 
in every Year, which, in the Opinion 
of us all, was the Time when we en- 
joyed the moſt perfect Happineſs, as we 
were there free from Iuterruptionas. 
L el er was- very deſirous of 
— 1 how I — acquainted with 
his ,Defigns: on me; but I' made his 
giving a ſolemn Promiſe never to aſk 
any Qyeſtions concerning it, one of the 
Conditions of our Marriage. I. feared 
his Reſentment againſt Lord Larborougb, 
oy. he, been f with the Part 
1 ſhould have been very 


ſorry, 
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Opportunity of 


hg my Word, 


I would {conceal every Thing 
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ing ſo circumſtantial, 
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Danger could ariſe from it, I acquaint- 
ed my Lord, with what he had too ſtrict 
a. Regard to his Promiſe to have aſk- 
ed of me, telling him alli that 


borough and myſelf, 
which he ſaid, rendered his Lord- 
* ſhip rather the Object of his Grati- 
„ tude, than of his Anger, ſince e 
% happy Effects of what he had done, 
<« excuſed the Intention.“ | 
Having obeyed your Ladyſhip's Com- 
mands, I ſhall now lay afide my Pen, 
without making any Apology for be- 
nce Obedience 
to your Orders made me ſo; but ſhall 
grieve in Silence, that it was not in 
my Power to render this. little Work 
more worthy of her who is to honour 
it with a Peruſal. If I have in ſome 


Places repeated Compliments, which 
lay me under an —— of Vanity, 
1 hope you will conſider it as the un- 
_ - avoidable Conſequence of telling one's 
on Story with the Sincerity you re- 
-. quired ; and as a neceſſary Thing, in or- 
der to keep up in my Reader ſuch an 
Idea of my Perſon, as may repreſent 
2 | n me 
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me more worthy:of her Attention, which 
you might>have# thought thrown away 
on —— and deprived me of the 
Honour of fubſcribing myſelf, | 
et 1 FViER 1 713 en u. 51 | SITEE 
it) 4 5 | He 15 32 Fs | 
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